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CHAPTER I. 

It was the month of July, a hat bright sunny 
summer, about three years after Jack and 
Garda's marriage. AH the trees were in the 
richest, most luxuriant leaf, the air was laden 
with the delicious odours of roses and helio- 
trope in the flower-beds round St. Ives. The 
terrace garden on the south side of the house 
was now beautifully laid out and planted, 
the beds being of Garda's own careful design. 
She took a great pride in this garden, and it 
bore testimony to her skill. 

The little party had just finished breakfast, 
and Garda, putting on her garden hat, slipped 
her hand into Bertha's arm and led her out 
through the garden door., 

"I want fresh roses for the specimen- 
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glasses on the drawing-room tables," she 
said, "and I told Davies I should always 
cut the roses myself when I could. He so 
spoils them by never giving me any green ; 
besides, I have particular fancies about dif- 
fei;elit roses — some ought never to be allowed 
to come out, but be gathered in their early 
girlhood; while others, like some people, 
develop late, and are ungainly when buds, 
but gorgeous full-blown." 

" Wait till I get my garden gloves, Grarda. 
It is all very well for you ; your little white 
hands never tan, but mine actually freckle ; " 
and Bertha looked disconsolately at a brown 
freckle on her plump, well-shaped hand. 

Bertha went back to fetch her gloves, and 
Garda strolled on among the roses. The last 
three years had developed her beauty; she 
was a lovely woman, perhaps all the more so 
that there was a shade of anxiety and care 
on her face, and that her smile was more 
fiweet than bright, her laugh more pleasant 
than gay. 

As G-arda wandered on, gathering now a 
gorgeous cloth-of-gold, now a humbler but 
more fragrant cabbage-rose, and slowly filled 
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tlie basket on her arm, her thoughts were not 
intent on her pleasant occupation ; her face 
was troubled, her hands were cold. When 
Bertha joined her, she looked at her sister-in- 
law kindly- 

" Something is troubling you, Grarda," she 
«aid." 

"Something about which I want to talk 
to you, Bertha," answered Grarda, "and 
which must be faced. You know what I 
mean." 

"Economies," said Bertha, with a sigh. 
" It must come. But how difficult it living 
at home ; and there are such incessant demands 
upon one! One does not know where to 
begin." 

" Still, something sweeping must be done," 
said Grarda, sitting down in a low garden 
seat. " It would not matter so muqh if Letty 
did not miss her gaieties so dreadfully. What 
a restless mortal she is ! But last year's season 
•cost a great deal more than you and I had 
<3alculated upon, and we began this year with 
an overdraw at the bank. And yesterday Mr. 
Johns told .Jack that he could only find a 
tenant for Fletcher's farm at the most absiirdly 
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reduced rent, ten shillings an acre, and that 
at least tea per cent, must be returned agaia 
at Michaelmas ; and Western Farm he cannot 
let at all, as it is now," 

" Why, it has never been unlet before ! " 

" They say the buildings are very bad, and 
Mr. Johns says it will cost at least a thousand 
pounds to get them into sufficiently tempting 
ordef to induce a tenant to take them ; and 
then, if the tenant does not make his appear- 
ance before Michaelmas, Jack must take up 
the farm, and making the house good will be 
wasted. It is so unfortunate that so many of 
the long leases are just running out ; but even 
long leases are no protection. It has been 
whispered that Mr, Jacob Clark is in a very 
bad nvay ; and, of course, the poor Curtises 
must be having a hard struggle, Bertha,'*^ 
she cried suddenly, " It frightens me ! " 

Bertha shook her head gloomily. "If it 
were not for those miserable mortgages ! " she 
said, with a sigh. 

Ah, if, if! " cried Garda, restlessly. It 
might be a very happy world if it were 
not for the Mfs'! Mr. Johns is with Jack 
now, I hope not telling him more bad news 
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but times seem to be getting worse every 
«lay." 

" I doD't see why three bad harvests should 
bring such ruin as it seems to be doing," said 
Bertha. 

" Ah, but every one, landlords as well as 
tenants, have made the fatal mistake of living 
up to their full income," said (jarda, sadly. 

" Some, indeed, miles beyond it," said 
Bertha, bluntly. " Well, it will teach us all 
to do better when the storm is over." 

" If we weather it," said G-arda, faintly. 

" Don't be disheartened, dear," said Bertha, 
kindly. 

" Look here. Bertha "—and G-arda took a 
Kttle note-book from her pocket — "I will 
show you the calculation I have made. You 
know we have two thousand a year at present. 
First, deduct ten per cent., that's two hundred ; 
the rent of Western, that is four hundred and 
fifty-two ; the rent of Fletcher's, reduced to 
ten shillings an acre, two hundred to take off ; 
a deficit at the bank of five hundred pounds ; 
a thousand pounds to be raised for the 
buildings, unless Jack has to take up Western, 
when the sum to be raised will be between 
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three and four thousand, on which the interest 
will be at least a hundred and fifty or two- 
hundred, perhaps. Salaries and wages come 
to two hundred and fifty pounds a year ; and, 
after all, I have forgotten the stables' wages. 
So, Bertha dear, it comes to this : eighteen 
hundred and two pounds this year before we 
think of living. Oh ! " she exclaimed, with 
a little gasp, " that leaves one hundred and 
ninety-eight to live on, for everything, and 
my money I But it can't cover the expenses 1 
We shall have to increase the overdraw at the 
bank ; and. Bertha, if Clark goes too, and the 

Curtises " 

" Don't think of it, G-arda ; don't anticipate 
evils," said Bertha, who had become very pale 
herself. 

"Yes, I must, dear. I don't mean to sit 
Still and drift into ruin; I want to make a 
regular plan of retrenchment, and, when I see 
my way to something really definite, set to- 
work to do it." 

" Poor Jack!" said Bertha, adding nervously,. 
" 1 wonder what Mr. Johns is saying now* 
He looks careworn himself." 

" Who ? — Jack ? " said Garda, abstractedly* 
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" No ; I meant Mr. Johns at the moment. 
He has Jack's interest very much at heart, 
I know." 

" But about our retrenchment ; how many- 
servants do you think we can spare ? " 

"The house is very large," said Bertha, 
dubiously, glancing at the long wings of 
masonry stretching away right and left before 
them. "We reduced to nearly half the 
number when Jack succeeded." 

" But we could live in a corner." 

"Yes," answered Bertha. "We need not 
use the big library nor the drawing-room, 
perhaps only your boudoir and the gallery 
and Jack's room." 

" Could we do with a man and a boy ? " 

" But what would Parks say ? " exclaimed 
Bertha, aghast. 

" I don't know," said G-arda. " As long as- 
we have Jones and Parks and Brown, we. 
shall be able to do nothing. Could we part 
with them?" 

"Part with them?" exclaimed Bertha. 
" You can't mean it ! " 

"Figures are very obstinate," said Garda. 
" If a thing cannot be done, it is an impossi- . 
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bility ; and we can't go on as it is now, or we 
must shut up and go away altogether." 

"Anything rather than that," cried Bertha, 
fairly crying. Our own beloved old home ! " 

Don't cry. Bertha," said Garda; "we 
must try to face it bravely. I think all the 
servants must go, and we must get ones who 
will do the work themselves." 

"What will they say? What will they 
do?" cried Bertha, almost wringing her 
hands. 

" We must find comfortable places for them, 
of course. And the ponies must be sold. I 
think if Jack kept only one groom he might 
manage to look after his two hunters, or 
perhaps he might part with one of them ; he 
could not get on without any riding." 

" I should think not ! " cried Bertha. 
^'Well, I am thankful the old coachman is 
dead." 

"There is Jack!" cried Garda, springing 
up. "Well, Jack, and what does Mr. Johns 
say?" She spoke cheerfully, and looked 
brightly in his face, that he might not see 
the anxiety that was making her heart beat 
almost to suffocation. 



Digitized by 



SISTERS-IN-LAW, 



9 



Johns' communications are not of the 
most exhilarating nature," he answered, 
putting his arm round her, and walking to- 
wards the seat. " There is nothing new ; 
only, of course, a great deal depends on this 
harvest, and it promises well up to the present 
moment." 

" Did he mention Mr. Clark ? " asked Garda, 
with dry lips. 

He says there are many rumours, but he 
trusts they may be idle ones. He hopes 
(^urtis's beautiful dairy herd may pull him 
through." 

"Jack," said Garda, "Bertha and I have 
been studying figures with a view to re- 
trenchment all round." 

"Well," he said, gloomily, "there is no 
time to lose. What do you propose ? " 

Garda showed him the calculation in her 
pocket-book. " Impossible ! " he exclaimed, 
almost snatching it from her, then letting his 
hand fall on his knee with something very 
like a groan. 

" You see strong measures are inevitable," 
said Garda, gently. **You see it, darling, 
don't you?" 
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" But not such measures as she proposes ! 
cried Bertha, excitedly. " Oh, Jack ! do say 
it is only a panic. It can't really be so bad I 
Why, what on earth did we live on in my 
father's lifetime ? " 

" We lived on the future," answered Jack, 
bitterly. " No, Bertha, let us have no illusions, 
on the subject. These figures are fairly 
correct." 

"But what on earth can we do? Break 
up the establishment? Send away the old 
servants ? It is out of the question." 

" Who is to tell them ? " said Jack. " I don't 
feel as if I could." 

" I should think you could not, indeed ! '^ 
cried Bertha. "They would never believe 
it." 

" Don't make it worse than it is. Bertha,"" 
cried poor Jack, almost sharply. "Don't try 
and deepen the pain. What is the use ? " 

Garda had been sitting with her head on 
her hand, trying to brace up her courage; 
then she looked up with a very, white face, 
and said, " If you give me leave, Jack, I 
will go in at once and get it over." 

Jack nodded ; he did not know how to bear 
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it. He was growing accustomed to let her 
save him pain, and this was intolerable. " It 
cannot be so bad for her as for me/' he said 
to himself, "I, who have known them all 
for so long." 

Garda rose without another word. Bertha 
could hardly believe her senses as she saw her 
deliberately walking up the paths to the 
house. Once her black-lace gown caught on 
a rose-bush, and she had to stop to disentangle 
it. In the little pause Bertha fancied she 
would change her mind and come back. 

"Jack!" she exclaimed vehemently, "you 
will never let her do it ! " 

" You need not add your reproaches to my 
own consciousness of cowardness," he said^ 
almost roughly. 

" But is it really necessary ? " 

" Perhaps you can so manage matters as to 
feed a household of four people and twelve 
servants on a hundred and eighty pounds a- 
year, and far less than that. How about rates 
and taxes and subscriptions, schools, etc ? " 

"But you are not obliged to pay off the 
overdraw ? " cried Bertha, eagerly. 

" No, not obliged," answered Jack. " Oh,. 
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don't speak of it ! When I think of even ordi- 
nary Christmas bills, I can only foresee 
doubling, not reducing, it." 

" But all this depression cannot go on for 
ever." 

" We are not at the worst jeL Trade is 
going down everywhere. There is no con- 
fidence in the country* Nothing doing; 
stagnation of hope. I wonder how Grarda 
is getting on." 

1 G-arda's heart was beating wildly. She felt 
as if she could hardly surmount the difficulty 
of beginning to speak, as she sat down in her 
boudoir and rang the bell for Jones to bring 
her dinner-book. Mrs. Jones, during the 
three years of Garda's married life, had kept 
up a perfectly steady, absolute opposition to 
her wishes. She would not help or lend her- 
self in any way to a difference of manage- 
ment ; and though, as she was an exceedingly 
clever woman, she could have done it with 
the greatest ease, she chose to consider that 
she was being put upon, as she called it ; sa 
she held her own, with all the strength and 
conscious security of an old servant. 

Garda looked at the book held out to her 
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almost unconsciously, and gave it back to her 
without comment. She was working up her 
courage to begin. 

Mrs. Jones had received it, turned, and was 
almost at the door, when she was arrested and 
startled by the sound of Garda's voice. 

Jones," she said, " I want to say some- 
thing to you." 

" Yes, ma'am." The answer came with the 
usual quick defiance of censure in its tone ; 
but she was not prepared for the next words, 
spoken in Garda's gentle, firm tone. 

"Jones, I am very sorry to have to tell 
you that Mr. Bevan and I have made up our 
minds to make a thorough change in the 
establishment." 

" Oh, indeed, ma'am." 

The toss of the head gave Garda courage 
to proceed, turning her compunction into 
indignation. 

" We are going to reduce the scale of ex- 
penditure altogether," she went on, "and " 

But she was interrupted by Mrs. Jonesy 
who spoke without a moment's hesitation. 
" Very well, ma'am. Of course, I have seen 
for a long time that you meant this ; but as I 
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don't see my way to change without heing 
that mean that the credit of the house would 
suffer by it, I would wish to leave at my 
month, if you please." 

" Very well ; then we need say no more," 
said Garda, haughtily. She did not feel called 
upon to submit to any further insolence, or to 
•explain gently her motives for parting with 
BO old a servant, as she had meant to do. 

Jones left the room with a flounce and 
bang of the door, very much astonished at 
being taken at her word, and Garda, with a 
long-drawn sigh, and a little prayer sent up 
to heaven for courage, proceeded with her 
painful task. 

The interview with the butler was the 
worst. He was not altogether unprepared — 
rumour was not silent as to the young squire's 
affairs— but the blow seemed none the less 
heavy. At first he protested that he would 
do anything — would stay on single-handed; 
there was nothing he would not do for the 
master he had known and loved for so long. 
But when Garda gently but firmly made him 
consider and recognize what the difference 
would loBf and how impossible it would be for 
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Mr. Bevan to go on paying him eighty- 
pounds a year, he understood quite well, 
and, covering his face with his hands, fought 
hard to suppress his tears. 

Poor Garda ! when it was all over, she felt 
so thoroughly overdone that she could only 
lean back in her chair, trying to master an 
overpowering headache. Bertha found her 
so, when she came in search of her, Jack 
having been summoned away by business, and 
she was wise enough to treat her for that, 
and to bathe her forehead gently and soothe 
her, not letting her talk of what had passed. 
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CHAPTER II. 

It is all very well sending away all the old 
servants, but at least you must get new ones,'' 
said Jack, rather irritably to his wife, some 
days after the warnings had been given, 

"I have thought of that,'' said Grarda; 
"and I think the only thing will be for 
Bertha and me to go up to London for a few 
days." 

" You might as well take poor Letty, and 
let her have a play or two, at all events," said 
Jack. " All her fun has come to a summary 
conclusion, poor child ! " 

" Nellie wrote to me this morning to say 
that she and Beaton were going to Kissingen 
with his mother, and she asked whether we 
would like to take advantage of their empty 
house for a week or two. The season is still 
dragging on. I should like the change very 
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much," she added, pleased with the flash of 
satisfaction in Jack's eyes. "And it really 
need be little or no expense. They will leave 
their servants, so we need not trouble our- 
selves about anything.'' 

** It would be a pleasant little jaunt," said 
Jack, stretching his arms out. " One gets so 
cramped and worried by perpetual worryings 
over the L.S.D." 

"But oh, darling," said Garda, earnestly, 
" don't let us go to plays, or anywhere that 
costs money; please don't. I have two or 
three invitations sent down here, so that I 
can take Letty out a little at night, and in 
the mornings Bertha and I can do our busi- 
ness. I shall enjoy seeing Nellie's children, 
too ; they are left there for the present." 

" And how about gowns ? " 

" Oh, we have plenty," cried Garda, hastily. 
" We shan't want anything. I must tell you 
one thing, darling. Do you know what 
Dunston said to me this morning, when she 
was doing my hair? She said, 'It is all 
very well you giving me warning, ma'am; 
but I don't mean to go. If people can't 
understand that where economy is necessary 

VOL. n. 20 
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it must be done, they ought to leave and be 
ashamed 6f themselves ; but as for leaving 
you, Miss Garda, don't say any more about it.' 
And then she made such a number of clever 
suggestions about everything, household as 
well as clothes, that I am only too delighted 
to keep her." 

"So you said so?" 
I kissed her and said so, and it is a great 
relief, Jack. But to return to business. If 
you can manage it, we will go up to Eaton 
Square on Monday." 

''Oh, I can manage it, and I shall im- 
mediately have the fun of telling Letty." 

"Jack opened the door of the room and 
shouted, " Letty ! " at the top of his voice. 

Letty came running in in her painting 
apron and sleeves. " What is the matter, 
Jackobus ? " she exclaimed. 

" I have a nice little bit of news to tell 

you." 

" I am sure I hope so," said Letty, rather 
dolefully. I should like something pleasant 
to think about. It is awfully dull now — too 
too utterly dull." 

" If you use fashionable slang, I shall leave 
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you behind," said Jack. " I won't have any 
too-tooing. I hate it as much as mustard- 
coloured gowns, with yellow gillyflowers 
sewed upon them." 

"Unutterable sunflowers! Jack, you are 
a heretic ; but only speak. I am waiting for 
the news." 

" What do you say to going to London for 
a week or so ? " 

" The season is over," said Letty, " Why 
do you suggest impossibilities ? " 

"I have two balls, one drum and a 
garden party, and somewhere or other a 
very dull small-and-early, to offer you, Lily," 
said Garda, smiling. " That would give you 
a nice little wee season." 

" Do you mean it ? How delicious ! " cried 
Letty. " I had begun to look on London as 
my ' Paradise lost.' " 

" Well, for a short time, at all events, it 
will be * Paradise regained.' Go and tell 
Bertha to begin to make preparations." 

Letty sped away. 

" I am sorry not to see Nellie," said Jack ; 
for Lady Beaton was his favourite sister-in- 
law. 
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" We shall not see Agnes or Lily either, it 
seems," said Garda, opening her letters again. 
" Agnes and Albert will have to be down 
at Westhill to receive the prince and 
princess, for the opening of the new town- 
hall, and they must go a week before to 
prepare ; and even then, she says, it will be 
a great scramble to be ready. Agnes has 
secured Lily to help, so we shall find mamma 
with only Gwendo, for the first time in her 
life. Poor mamma ! " said Garda, sadly, " 1 
don't think she is at all happy about Lily." 

What is wrong with Lily ? " said Jack, 
lighting a taper to seal his letters. 

" She has never been the same since her 
miserable short engagement. She seems to 
settle down to nothing. She goes into every- 
thing vehemently, and then gives it all up. 
8he overtires herself, and, worse still, she 
flirts desperately, and seems not to care in 
the least whether she gives pain or not. 
She is quite sceptical as to love." Garda's 
eyes were full of tears as she spoke. 

" Do she and Carlton ever meet ? " 

" Yes ; but very rarely. Mamma said he 
never goes to balls. He works hard at his 
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ofi&ce-work, and dines out a good deal. They 
met once at a dinner party, but he avoided 
her altogether. And one Sunday this year he 
went to Grosvenor Place to luncheon. They 
were all of them there — Nellie and Agnes and 
Beaton and Albert — and they all went to 
church afterwards, to All Saints'; but he 
never spoke to her. Mamma says it seemed 
to her as if he could not. When she is 
present, he seems to be all nerves, stammer- 
ing and starting, and his colour coming and 
going like a child's. Charlie Royston is 
always there, and Lily flirts with him un- 
pardonably. I suppose from bravado ; but it 
is all rather miserable." 

" Perhaps it will come right," said Jack, 
composedly ; " for, from the account you 
give of your mother's description, one would 
certainly gather that they cared for each 
other quite as much as ever." 

"Please Grod," said Garda, earnestly, 
" one may hope so ; for Lily is really so 
good. You don't know half the good things 
she does about poor people and sick people. 
I should be thankful to see her happy at last." 

" If it were a mere matter of fancy, Carlton 
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would have got over it," said Jack, thought- 
fully. **But his love for Lily dates from 
their earliest childhood." 

" Yes, it is a very old story," said Garda, 
with a sigh ; then, gathering up her letters 
she went on, "I am going to the boudoir 
now, Jack, to answer Nellie's letter. We will 
go up by the afternoon train on Monday, and 
I will write and say that we will dine quietly 
with mamma that night. She is sure to be at 
home, as Lily will be away." 
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CHAPTER III. 

About six o'clock on the following Monday 
the Bevans arrived in Eaton Square. It is 
marvellous how quickly people transform all 
their country habits and occupations into the 
conventional London life. 

" I feel as a duck feels when, having passed 
some time in the farmyard, it once more takes 
to the water ; and you look like a swan under 
the same conditions, Grarda," said Letty, gaily. 

" You absurd child ! " said Grarda. As if 
two seasons in London could make it your 
natural element." 

" I suppose in time one might get the 
blase way of detesting London that some 
people talk of, but I feel now as if it could 
never be. Look at Jack, in his London 
garments ; and you, Grarda — ^you look such a 
little beauty in a bonnet. It pulls people 
together and smartens them up." 
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"Yes" said Garda, thoughtfully, "to 
assemble now and then for a swim in the 
mighty duck-pond enlarges people's sym- 
pathies and brightens them, body, soul, and 
spirit. I think that is quite true." 

" I am so glad I brought my habit ! " cried 
Letty ; " for Lily has written me a note to 
say I may ride Mayfly, if Jack does not 
mind the groom's brown horse ; and I know 
he won't mind, though he is rather a ponder- 
ous beast — will you. Jack ? " 

Grarda found a card from her mother, with 
a pencilled message that she was to come as 
early as she could ; so there was only time for 
a run upstairs to the nursery to see Nellie's 
fair-haired blooming babies before dressing. 

" We are a distressingly large party," said 
Letty, as they assembled in the brougham — 
"the only thing about us that smacks of 
green fields." 

" Not at all, Letty," said Grarda, gaily ; "or, 
if you think so, perhaps you would like to be 
relegated to muslin frocks and pinafores ? " 

" No, no ; Garda rather likes playing 
ohaperone to two grown-up daughters," said 
Bertha. 
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They found Lord and Lady Cranstoun 
alone, but before dinner was announced 
Lord Carlton came in. 

Garda had not seen him since the year 
before, and she thought him looking thin 
and overworked. She was touched by the 
warmth of his greeting. He came and sat by 
her, talking eagerly of the unexpected pleasure 
of seeing them all again. 

Garda thought his manner strained and 
not quite natural, till she remembered how 
she and Lily had always been interwoven 
through all their early lives, inseparable as 
twins, and so part and parcel of each other 
that Carlton could not easily disassociate 
them in any past recollections. She was 
very sorry for him. There were traces of 
suffering and restlessness in his face, and, 
when not smiling or talking, his mouth closed 
in stern straight lines, telling of self-sup- 
pression and hard-won submission. 

Carlton took Bertha into dinner. She was 
looking her best, becomingly dressed, and 
with her hair carefully coiffS. Garda could 
not help watching them both, and letting her 
attention wander a little during dinner. 
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Bertha was unusually animated; but even 
unusual animation did not disturb the uni- 
form serenity of her manner. There was a 
calm about her that almost amounted to 
dignity, and Carlton seemed attracted by it ; 
he talked to her the whole evening. Letty 
was subdued, as she generally was by the 
presence of Lady Cranstoun, and did not 
rattle on as usual. Jack and Garda had a 
thousand things to say. She sat on a stool 
at her mother's feet and poured it all out, and 
heard in return all the details of friends' 
affairs and doings that she had heard nothing 
of down at St. Ives. Lord Cranstoun joined 
in, and Letty found herself reduced to 
photograph books and novels. 

Carlton talked to Bertha about his office- 
work, and of what was going on in the 
political world. Bertha was a strong, narrow 
Conservative, one of those Conservatives who 
from the blinkers they assume, and their im- 
movable adherence to those blinkers, generally 
have the effect of awakening a spirit of 
antagonism and revulsion of mind in the 
friends even of their own party. 

But to Carlton, her quiet, stolid sympathy 
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seemed something quite new. He thought 
her remarks sensible. His eye dwelt with 
pleasure on her fair, solid-looking face. It 
was rest. He need not talk up to her level ; 
he might say his own say, confident of a 
comfortable acquiescence, and he was sick and 
weary of his own restless heart. 

That night, as he was putting Garda into 
the carriage, he said, " Have you any engage- 
ment for to-morrow evening ? If not, I have 
a box for Irving's * Hamlet,' and we might 
take advantage of it." 

"We are going to Mrs. Hamilton's ball," 
answered Grarda ; " but that need not inter- 
fere, for Letty and I can easily dress after- 
wards. How many have you room for ? " 

" Oh, four," he answered, " or five ; for I 
don't care about seeing much. I know it so 
well." 

" Well, let us dine together, and start in 
good time. Good night, Carl. We shall 
expect you at half-past seven." 

" Good night." 

Carlton ran upstairs again to say "Good 
night " to his uncle and aunt. 

" That is a very pleasant, sensible woman/' 
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he remarked. **I have never really known 
her at all before." 

"Who? — Bertha Bevan?" said his uncle, 
with a little start out of a reverie. " Nice ? 
Yes, very. Grarda is very fond of her." 

" The sort of calm, reliable nature one could 
trust to finding always the same," he went 
on. " Such people are restful." 

"She is a good creature," said Lady 
Cranstoun, quietly. " Very estimable, 
though one cannot think her otherwise than 
commonplace." 

" Substitute common sense for common- 
placeness (and I believe them to be inter- 
changeable terms)," said Carlton, "and I 
fancy the article is the most satisfactory for 
home use." 

Lady Cranstoun rose and laid her hand on 
his shoulder. "I don't like to see you so 
bitter, Carl," she said gently. 

"I? I am not bitter, not at all," he 
answered, with a little forced laugh. " I was 
only dealing in generalities. How hand- 
some Grarda is looking ! " 

" Yes ; and how much improved Letty is ! " 
said Lord Cranstoun. " I think she is very 
nearly pretty." 



Digitized by 



SISTBRS-TN-LAW. 



29 



" Is she ? " said Carlton. " But she is one 
of the restless ones of the earth, and as one 
gets older one requires mpre repose of both 
manner and character. Good night, Aunt 
Lenore," he said, stooping to kiss her 
aflFectionately. 

" Good night, my boy. Shall we see you 
to-morrow ? " 

" Not to-morrow. Perhaps next day, if I 
can. Good night." 

And he was gone. 

" I am afraid Lily has done grievous harm 
there," said Lord Cranstoun, with a sigh. 
"I do not know what she is about; she is 
altogether beyond my comprehension. Three 
years ! and I don't believe he has got over it 
in the least, or that they are a bit nearer to 
coming to an understanding." 

"That will never be now," said Lady 
Cranstoun, sadly. " But I am afraid — I am 
afraid " 

She did not finish her sentence, and Lord 
Cranstoun did not ask her to do so. Perhaps 
the same idea had struck them both* 

With an impatient " Pish," he lighted her 
bedroom candle. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

Mrs. White was sitting in the same garden 
chair in her little garden at Eagle's View 
which she had occupied three years before, 
when an accident brought the ladies from 
Cranstoun into her house. She appeared 
also to be dressed in the identical little black 
silk gown and soft net cap, and to be knitting 
the same white stocking. But there were 
changes about her, nevertheless. 

The laurel bushes had grown immensely; 
the fat page-boy had expanded, and burst 
from bud into flower, and had consequently 
been forced to shed his buttons. His 
successor, by the law of reaction being 
selected for his slight figure and narrow 
sloping shoulders, wore his predecessor's 
garments in folds and wrinkles, which 
brought the buttons into too close proximity. 



Digitized by 



SISTERS-IN-LAW. 



31 



and consequently appeared to multiply them 
to an almost impossible extent; the whole 
efifect being crumple. 

The lawn-tennis ground had disappeared. 
Amelia had ceased to care for the game, so, 
after her sister s marriage, she caused the 
ground to be turned into a strawberry-bed, 
in which every year a fine promise of fruit 
vanished into nothingness before inroads of 
slugs. Neither Amelia nor the page-boy (who 
was by way of using his spare moments in the 
cultivation of the garden) had the least idea 
how to cope with these importunate animals. 

Mrs. Isaacs, now seated by her mother, 
also showed some signs of change. She was 
stouter and redder than before, but her face 
did not beam with the good-tempered self- 
satisfaction it had been wont to wear. Now in 
the privacy of Eagle's View garden (a perfec- 
tion of privacy, as one could overlook the 
road and neighbours' houses, and so assure 
one's self that if nobody was near or passing 
by, there was nobody to be near or to pass 
by) ; her face had fallen into strangely anxious 
careworn lines, and her keen eyes might even 
be said to look haggard. 
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"It is no use blinking the fact, mamma/' 
she said, in a low tone. Things are in a 
bad way." 

Mrs. White went on knitting very fast, 
with quick, tremulous fingers. " I have 
known it a long time, Sophy," she said. 
" But I only know of one remedy — ^meet the 
evil half-way, give up all this grand life, and 
go back to simpler ways." 

Mrs. Isaacs shook her head slowly. "It 
can't be done," she said. Then, as Amelia 
joined them, and sat down moodily on the 
grass, clasping her long arms on her knees, 
she turned to her and said, " Here is mamma, 
wants to shut up and go back to the rooms 
behind the shop, and do the scouring and 
scrubbing herself again ! " 

" I wish we could," said Amelia, drily. 

"But why not, my dears?" asked Mrs* 
White, tremulously. " Ain't it much the 
most honest way of going to work ? " 

"Because," said Amelia, "papa has 
borrowed right and left on the security of the 
goods, and if it were known that he is selling 
every day at a worse loss, they would be 
down upon him like a shot*" 
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Mrs. White leant back in her chair, looking 
pale and faint. "You are a deal cleverer 
than I am, my dears,'* she said ; " and now it's 
many years since your father left off telling 
me anything about the business. He always 
said country-bred folks couldn't be expected 
to understand town ways, and I suppose he 
was right. I never did rightly understand. 
Only this much, girls, I do see — ^it ain't honest 
to spend money that you haven't got." 

" You don't understand a bit, mamma ! " said 
Amelia, sharply. " Honest, indeed ! There 
is no name in all Knighton that people trust 
as they do Abel White's." 

"I know that," cried Mrs. White, in a 
voice that sounded like a wail. She had 
delicate feelings, tender intuitions that did 
not exist in her children, and they often 
caused her pain, of which they had no 
conception whatever. 

" Such a reputation is as good as security 
in itself," said Sophia. And her words were 
not meant in a laudatory but a purely 
business point of view. 

"We only want time," said Amelia, 
restfully. "I know how we stand. There 

VOL. n. 21 



Digitized by 



34 



SISTERS-IN-LAW. 



is money enough locked up in goods that 
would square us in no time; but, dear me, 
trade was never so bad." 

" Then, children, do listen to me," said Mrs. 
White, imploringly. " If White's reputation 
stands so high, can't we take advantage of it 
and speak the truth ? " 

The two daughters glanced at each other 
with a look of dismay. Now and then (very 
seldom) in her life their mother had taken 
the bit between her teeth, and had proved 
too much for the control of her daughters; 
that she should do so now might do an 
amount of harm they could not contemplate 
without secret terrors. 

" Mamma," said Amelia, " I don't suppose 
that you want to bring the business tumbling 
like a pack of cards about your ears, and if 
you do anything imprudent now, or in any 
way let out that the shoe pinches, you run 
a great risk of doing so." 

Mrs. White looked very pale. "Your 
ways nowadays are not mine," she began. 

" No !" cried Sophia, hastily. " Q-racious, 
mamma ! what can you expect ? Ladies now- 
adays don't poke their noses into business 
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matters. I am sure if we can't trust papa 
and Isaacs to know what is best for the 
business, I don't know whom we are to 
-trust." 

"Yes," said Amelia, taking her sister's arm, 
^*it would be paying them a poor compli- 
ment, I am sure. Don't you get interfering, 
mamma ; for goodness' sake, leave the busi- 
ness to those who understand it." 

" I think I ought to know how we stand," 
said Mrs. White. " I don't see that a woman 
can be a good wife that doesn't know her 
husband's afifairs." 

" All very well in a retail business," said 
Mrs. Isaacs, calmly ; " but when it comes to 
a wholesale afifair, like White's, lor, mamma, 
what can you expect ? But it's past four 
o'clock, and I have had a dusty walk, and 
should dearly like a cup of tea. Could you 
give me one ? for I ought to be going home. 
One economy at least I am going to practise. 
I've sent word that the girls are to come 
home; they ought to be finished by this time, 
and Matilda can play the piano by the hour 
together without ever playing the same tune 
twice." 
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Mrs. White went into the house to order 
tea, and she was hardly out of earshot when 
Mrs. Isaacs turned her anxious ejes on 
Amelia, and caught her nervously by the 
gown. 

"If she goes and lets out that we are 
getting into a bad way, I don't know what- 
ever will happen," she exclaimed. 

" Something must be done to keep her 
quiet, and set her thinking of other things," 
said Amelia. " And of all things, don't let 
papa know the ideas she has in her head. 
Poor mamma is not like us, as we all know. 
But I can't bear to see her set upon. It makes 
me feel half mad. We may be cleverer and 
know the ways of the world better, and more 
likely to push our way in life, but she will 
get to heaven a long way before us, and if 
we live to a hundred we shall never be as 
good." 

^*It is no good being too good for this 
world, while we've got to live in it," said Mrs. 
Isaacs, fretfully. " And if no other way will 
prevail, papa and Isaacs must both speak to 
her, and pretty strongly too." 

"We will manage without that. I have 
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a plan in my head which will take her away 
for a time, and no one knows what may 
happen meanwhile." 

The plan which Amelia had in her head 
was a simple and kindly one. While Mrs. 
Isaacs and her mother were drinking tea 
quietly together, Amelia put on her hat, and, 
looking in, said cheerfully, "As you have 
company, mother, I am going over to the 
North Farm to pay Susannah a visit. I have 
not seen her this fortnight, and I have a. 
wish, too, to see how my goddaughter is 
getting on. I did not think much of her looks 
last time I was over." 

" I shall be glad to hear. Give my Sue 
my dear love," said Mrs. White, as her 
daughter left the room. 

It was a long walk to the North Farm, 
hot and dusty, and Amelia was not used to 
long walks ; she was very tired indeed when 
she arrived. 

Susan was sitting in the summer-house at 
the end of the garden, with some work in 
her hands, a delicate little pink gingham 
frock for her two-year-old baby, which she 
was making. 
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The garden was very dififerent from what 
it had been when Willie and Susan had 
first come home. The old-fashioned flowers 
had disappeared ; cabbages, carrots, glistening- 
onions had replaced them. All the apple 
trees had been beheaded and rigidly pruned, 
with excellent eflfecfc as to fruit, if not as to 
picturesqueness of appearance. On each side 
of the trim borders were a few gay bunches 
of plants, bright nemophilae, orange nastur- 
tiums. A great climbing nasturtium climbed 
over the summer-house, and a trim row of 
fat, red double daisies grew round its base. 

Amelia thought the sight of Susan in a 
fresh cotton gown, all covered with a pretty 
flowery pattern, in the midst of her garden^ 
was an exceedingly fair and comfortable one. 
She came forward to meet her sister with a 
warm welcome. 

" I am so glad to see you ! " she said. 
" Have a cup of tea, or a glass of new milk ? 
Janet's husband is milking now, and it is 
beautiful milk. Let me run and get you a 
glass." 

^^How hot it is!" she exclaimed. "But, 
Susan, this place is delicious ! Fresh milk ? 
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I should think so. It would be just heavenly 
after the walk I have had." 

Susan went quickly away to fetch it, and 
left Amelia sitting in the summer-house. She 
took off her hat and gloves, and leant back, 
enjoying the fresh sweet air, when a very 
faint little movement attracted her attention 
from the corner just hidden from her by the 
table. She half rose and looked ; she gave 
a Uttle start as she became aware that a large 
cradle was standing there, and that within it, 
fast asleep, lay her little godchild Amelia, 
or Emmie, as they all called her. 

Amelia went round the table on tiptoe, 
and knelt down to look at the sleeping child. 
What a tiny, tiny little face it was . Only a light 
thin shawl had been thrown over the baby, 
which she half tossed off, leaving exposed the 
thin arms and legs. The fine flaxen hair had 
no bright curl in it, but hung straightly. 
Little blue veins showed on the forehead, and 
there was a waxen tint on nose and lips 
that betrayed the extreme delicacy of Susan's 
treasure. 

Amelia looked at her with the sort of com- 
passion some business-like women feel when 
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looking at anything so fragile and sickly; 
and the thought that crossed her mind, that 
Susan would never rear her child, did not 
strike her as being any great misfortune as 
matters stood ; that she might be spared the 
long trial of bringing her up would be a 
good thing. Amelia was neither hard-hearted 
nor unsympathetic, but she prided herself on 
being eminently practical. 

Susan came back, bringing a tumbler full 
of foaming milk and a large plate of straw- 
berries of great size. She glanced rather 
apprehensively at the cradle as she entered. 

"I was so afraid that baby might wake 
before I came back," she said. 

She does not look strong yet, Susannah," 
said Amelia, putting down her glass after a 
first draught. " I don't like her looks at all." 

" Oh, Amelia, do you think so ? I had 
been hoping that you would have seen a nice 
change in her since you were here last," said 
Susan, sorrowfully. "Eat some strawberries, 
dear ; they are very good." 

" What is the matter with her ? " said 
Amelia, helping herself. " One would have 
thought that any child of yours would be 
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splendidly healthy, and have as fine a colour 
as you yourself." 

" That is what Hepzibah says. She does 
not understand it. But, dear me ! I suppose 
it is the will o£God; and though she is so 
weakly, she is a thousand times prettier than 
Mrs. Fletcher's great fat rosy girl, that goes 
waddling about like a great Aylesbury duck 
in a pinafore." 

" But what is it that ails her ? " 
"I don't know," said Susan, the tears rising 
to her eyes. " But there is something very 
wrong. She cries and cries and frets all the 
livelong day, and most of the night; and 
when she gets a beautiful sleep, like the one 
she is having now, she takes it out by fretting 
at night." 

" But what do you do at night ? " 
^* I take her in her own room, up to four 
o'clock, generally, and then I leave her to the 
girl. I can't have her in my room ; for it 
drives Willie wild to hear the crying; and 
how can you expect a man, when he comes 
home tired out, to put up with it ? " 

" No, no, of course not. But aren't you worn 
out, Susannah ? " 
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" Sometimes," she answered. "But I have 
been better since I have had the spare bed 
in baby's room ; now I lie outside it, and get 
a nice sleep, with her in my arms, many an 
hour of the night." 

" I wish you would have mamma to come 
and stay with you, Sue," said Amelia, rather 
abruptly. "She would put you up to all 
sorts of new ways with Emmie, and I am 
sure it would do her a great deal of good ; 
she wants a change sadly, and to be sitting 
about with baby in her arms is just what 
would suit her down to the ground." 

A bright colour rose suddenly in Susan's 
face, dyeing it to the very roots of her 
hair. She spoke evidently with some effort. 
"I am sure I should be very glad to see 
her," she said, "if she could put up with 
it. Of course, it's not like what she is used to." 

"What on earth do you mean?" cried 
Amelia, in genuine astonishment. " Put up 
with you? Mother? Just as if it were not 
the very thing she is always longing for,^ 
with all her heart, to get out of the fine ways 
that don't suit her." 

"I am afraid Emmie's fretting would worry 
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her," went on Susan, eagerly. "You don't 
know what it is, Amelia, to hear it going on^ 
morning, noon, and night. I think it would 
go near to break her heart." 

" I see how it is, Susannah Curtis," said 
Amelia. " You had better by far say it 
straight out that you don't want her." 

" Not want her ! " cried Susan ; and there 
was a sotmd almost like a cry in her voice. 

*^So it seems," went on Amelia, coolly. 
" And I did not think you, too, would have 
got too fine for her, whatever Sophia and her 
lot may be — and you in the country too." 

"Don't, Amelia!" cried Susan. "Why 
do you say such things ? God only knows 
what a comfort it would be if it were not 
for " 

" For what ? " said Amelia, sharply. 

" Nothing. I did not mean to say anything. 
It is only for baby's fretting." 

" If that is the only reason," said Amelia, 
" the sooner you put it out of your head the 
better. You have not much experience yet, 
you see, Susannah, and surely a woman who 
has reared a family, as she has so well, might 
be able to give you much advice that would 
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really be of great service; and, upon my word. 
Sue, I don't think I would overlook any 
possibility of advantage to the child," 

" No, indeed," said Susan, faintly. 

" To tell you the truth," went on Amelia, 
putting the last strawberry into her mouth, 
"I came over on purpose to ask you. She 
wants change ; Sophia and I are both anxious 
that she should have it. She would dearly 
like to pay you a visit, and I want to take 
back to her to-night an invitation from you 
that she can't refuse. ' Don't say you won't 
have her, Sue : it is important enough that 
she should have a thorough change; if not we 
shall have papa worrying her, and I can't 
stand that. She can't bear it as she used 
to do when she was a younger woman ; and 
besides, you are not there to manage him, and 
I was never so good at that part of the 
business as you were." 

"I suppose things don't begin to mend 
yet ? " said Susan, almost in a whisper. She 
possessed the same cautious spirit as her 
sisters. 

" I don't see how they are to mend. Take 
my word for it," said Amelia, "we are not 
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at the bottom of the well yet. Well, I must 
not stay gossiping here, with such a long 
walk before me. Then I may say anything 
I like to persuade mother to come ? " 

" Yes," said Susan, with a quick glance at 
her child. " And if she can help me to make 
baby better " 

"Yes, yes," said Amelia, stopping her 
sister's faltering words. "Dear me, some- 
times the sickliest children grow up the finest 
men and women. There is no calculating on 
the future. I shouldn't fret if I were yoUy 
and I would keep mamma with you as long 
as she can be persuaded to stay away from 
home." 

" I wish I could go a little way with you," 
said Susan, accompanying her sister as far as 
the garden gate; "bjit I am afraid to leave 
Emmie. Ah, there she is awake ! Good-bye, 
dear. Tell mother that she has only to say 
the word, and Willie will call in his trap to- 
morrow and bring her over. He goes to 
Northallerton market, and the trap always 
meets him at Knighton Station. I must 
run." 

Amelia heard the fretful wailing of the 
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child coming from the summer-house, and she 
stood a moment watching her sister running 
back to the poor little thing ; then, unfurling 
her parasol, for the sun was low and glaring 
in her eyes, she proceeded on her way. 

"I wonder why she showed unwilling- 
ness?" she said to herself. " What can be the 
matter there ? It couldn't be only the child, 
for mothers never folly realize what nuisances 
their own children are to other people ! 
Well, I have got what I came for, at all 
events." 
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CHAPTER V, 

The report that Amelia took back of the 
health of her little niece inspired Mrs. White 
with a longing to set oflF at once, then and 
there, to the North Farm. She would not 
wait for the evening to be fetched by her 
son-in-law, but hired a fly from the Cranstoun 
Arms, and, with her little box, started to pay 
her daughter a visit. 

Amelia and Sophia stood at the door to see 
her start. 

There," said the former, "that is a 
good job done. By Sunday she will be so 
absorbed in Susan's affairs that she can't 
worry about home ; and I think it cuts both 
ways, for Susannah's losing her bright colour, 
and is becoming most elegantly thin, which 
in old days would have delighted her." 
"Children are a great worry," said Mrs. 
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Isaacs, composedly. "I am sure I never could 
see the pleasure of them myself." 

That sentiment was certainly not shared 
by Mrs. White. She had scarcely got out of 
her fly and been received with loving kisses 
by her daughter, when she hastened to ask 
for the child. 

" It is not that I did not want to pay you 
a visit, honey," she said, looking up at Susan 
with loving eyes, "but when I hear of the 
little one being ailing and fretful, my arms 
feel all hungry to go and take it into them. 
When I was young, it used to be said that I 
had a wonderful knack with them ; for when- 
ever I took a baby into my arms, it used to 
go off to sleep right away, as if the love that 
was in me for the poor lambs folded round 
them and gave them a calmness that sent 
them off." 

" I am sure I shall bless you if you can 
make Emmie sleep, mother," said Susan. 
*^For it breaks one's heart to hear her fret, 
fret, fret." 

"Let me go to her now, Who is with 
her?" 

' " She is with the girl. I sent her out of 
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the way just now till I had seen you a 
minute. You look well, mother ; you have 
still your pretty pink colour." 

" Don't I hear her little voice ? " said Mrs. 
White. Let us go and find her, Sue ; I am 
sure I heard her voice." 

And at that moment the opening of the 
back door was audible, and the sad persistent 
wail of the poor little child. 

" Don't she ever cry straight out — a nice 
loud roar ? " said Mrs. White, anxiously. 

Susan shook her head. "No, mother, 
never ; it is always the same. Willie thinks 
she ought to be punished." 

" Heaven forbid ! " cried her mother, hastily. 
" But there, how can you expect a man to 
know anything about it ? " 

She went out into the kitchen. The girl 
brought in the child. Mrs. White stooped 
down and gathered her up into her arms. 
" Come to granny, my pretty one," she said. 

" It is wonderful how you manage, mother/' 
said Susan, later in the day. " How can you 
hold her so long ? My arms ache so ; " and 
she stretched out her shapely arms with a 
weary gesture. 
VOL. II. 22 
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" It is nothing but habit. I could hold 
this little weight for ever. See how com- 
fortable she is with me, bless her ! I wouldn't 
let her walk more than you can help, Sue," 
she added. 

"Willie wants her to walk more," said 
Susan. "He thinks that it is spoiling her, 
and coddling her too much, to be always 
carrying her about." 

" Never mind," said Mrs. White, serenely. 
" You just keep her out of his sight and 
hearing as much as ever you can. Men 
know nothing about it. I'll be bound she 
cries a deal more when she is put down on 
her feet." 

"Yes." 

" Well, take my advice, and save her every- 
thing that makes her cry." 

Mrs. White acted up to her own advice. 
Little Emmie was in her arms the whole day 
long, and she was never so quiet or free from 
fretfulness as when nestling there. It did 
not prevent Mrs. White from going about 
with Susan ; indeed, watching her handsome 
daughter doing her duties, both in house and 
dairy, was a continual source of pleasure to her. 
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But there was one subject on which she 
never spoke to Susan, but which in her* 
-secret heart began to cause her great and 
unconquerable anxiety, and this was the 
change she could not fail to see in her 
son-in-law. 

" Willie has a good deal on his mind to 
worry him. Sue," she would say to her 
daughter often. " If I were you I would do 
my very best to make him comfortable, and 
when he comes in I would get baby out of 
the way as quick as light.'* 

" Yes, mamma," Susan would answer, in 
the subdued tone that was quite new to her. 
She did not confess to her mother that it 
was this change in Willie that had made her 
«ee so many drawbacks to receiving her as 
a guest at the North Farm. 

Willie used to be bright and light-hearted, 
going about his day's work with a whistle on 
his lips and a cheery word to all, and a pat 
to horse and dog. But now he was moody 
and downcast, the cheery word was ex- 
changed for a rough reprimand, and his dog 
filunk back with lowered tail at his approach. 

The burden of anxiety must be borne by 
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many, but it is only the few who can carry 
it lightly along the high-road of life. Willie's 
courage and temper were breaking down. 
He had not the self-discipline necessary to 
resolute facing of trouble, or determined 
thrusting it aside ; and it haunted him night 
and day. He was a proud, ambitious man, 
and would probably have shown force and 
energy under another class of difficulties; but 
the fear of ruin cowed him. Susan would 
hear him guddenly sit up in bed in the night, 
cover his face with his hands, and groan 
aloud ; and then she knew that one of the 
sudden panics, which come like the grip of 
nightmare on those oppressed by money 
anxieties, had suddenly seized him. At first 
she used to try and comfort him, till he bade 
her desist roughly ; and after that she gave 
it up, and lay still, pretending to be asleep. 
If it happened in the early dawn, she could 
see his face looking scared and wild, the 
veins on his hands like knotted cordis, and 
great drops on his brow. Then Susan, out 
of the extremity of her own yearning 
sympathy, learnt that the only real help lay 
in prayer. 
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**More things are wrought by prayer 
Than this world dreams of " 

And her short piteous Httle prayers for 
Willie, douhtless, often prevailed over the 
panics that beset him, and in the morning 
the horror seemed exaggerated and un- 
reasonable. 

Everything seemed to promise a better 
season this year, and one better season would 
do more than anything to inspire confidence 
and bring back courage. As the golden 
grain ripened and swelled in the wide 
harvest fields, many eyes were watching and 
anxious hearts beating that year. 

"Deal gently with him. Sue, my girl," 
said Mrs. White, when one day Willie, in 
impatient irritability, had spoken to her 
almost brutally. "Let us make him pan- 
cakes for supper; he thinks a deal of pan- 
cakes when they are well made, and when a 
man's spirit is sore, his wife should take 
double care that his body is at ease ; and if 
she can give him a bit of enjoyment with 
such a thing as a dish of pancakes, why, do 
it, honey, and thank God." 
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CHAPTER YI. 

It was a very hot day, so hot that there 
seemed to be no air anywhere, a heavy 
breathless weight making life oppressive^, 
trees and plants drooped and hung their 
thirsty leaves; only the bees seemed to- 
enjoy it, and redoubled their humming,., 
while wasps and flies swarmed in thousands. 

"I doubt there's a change of weather 
coming," said Mrs. White, who was pacing 
up and down the room, trying to hush on her 
breast the baby's sad little wail. 

" What sort of change ? " said Susan, look- 
ing anxiously out of the window. " I think 
there must be thunder in the air; I never 
remember such heat before. Let me have 
baby now, mother ; indeed, you must be tired 
out." 

Just for a few minutes," said Mrs. White, 
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giving her the child, and sitting down, look- 
ing pale and oppressed. "A storm would 
do a deal of good," she went on, " and I don't 
think would do much damage. Willie said 
yesterday the wheat was inclined to shale; 
so a shower would do that good." 

"It must be about half cut now," said 
Susan, swinging herself backwards and for- 
wards and crooning to her child. 

"I wonder if it would soothe her a bit 
if we took her out of doors. Sue ? there might 
be a little breeze under the orchard trees. 
She looks so pale to-day." 

" I am afraid of the lightning," said Susan, 
apprehensively. " If a storm came on, I should 
be so frightened. I wish Dr. Forbes could do 
something for baby " — with a sigh almost of 
impatience ; " she is not cutting teeth now, 
and she frets as much as ever." 

"I doubt whether he can do anything," 
said Mrs. White, sadly ; " I fear the mischief 
lies in the spine. But she is very likely to 
outgrow it," she added hastily, "so don't 
fret yourself. Sue. But she will want much 
constant care. Amelia is so used to papa's 
ways now, that I can often be with you to 
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help you. I shan't be much missed at home, 
unless any one falls ill ; " and she gave a little 
quick sigh. 

" There it is ! " cried Susan, as a long low 
peal of thunder growled through the air, and 
a few heavy drops pattered down through 
the clematis foliage outside. "I am glad 
we did not go out," she added, with a little 
shudder. 

The thunder grew gradually nearer ; the 
lightning, at first faint and pale, became 
more and more vivid, till it seemed as if it 
literally poured into the room, and the 
thunder crashing close upon it seemed to 
crack and rattle as it broke overhead in the 
awful din of Heaven's mighty artillery. 

Susan, who was actually terrified by the 
storm, cowered in a comer of the room ; Mrs. 
White resumed her methodical pacing up 
and down, with the baby in her arms. 

As long as the violence of thunder and 
lightning continued, the rain only fell in 
few heavy drops ; but by-and-by, as the storm 
began to roll away to the south, and each 
succeeding clap became more distant and 
occurred at a slower interval, it seemed as 
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if the flood-gates of heaven were set wide 
open, the rain poured down, straight, fierce, 
and abundant, and it rushed along the garden 
walks and splashed in tiny fountains on the 
baked earth. 

Once, as she passed the window, the baby- 
caught sight of the little splashes, and gave 
a little crow of delight. The lightning was 
almost over, and Mrs. White carried her to 
the window. 

Siisan, looking pale, but now disposed to 
laugh at her late terrors, emerged from her 
corner and came and stood by them. She 
was almost startled back again by a faint 
play of the dangerous light and a far-oflf 
prolonged rumble, but her mother reassured 
her. 

" Look, how much braver is little Emmie 
than her own mother," she said; and the 
little one was holding out her tiny thin 
hands, as if to grasp at some beautiful 
fleeting treasure. 

The smell of the rain on hot stone-work 
and baked earth rose up strongly, and a cool 
freshness filled the air. 

" It is pleasant to feel the freshness," said 
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Susan, "but I hope it will do the crops no 
harm." 

Willie came in presently, looking cheerful^ 
and dripping great puddles of rain-water 
from every fold of his huge mackintosh. 
Mrs. White was too anxious to know what 
he thought of it to hurry away with the 
baby, as she generally did. 

"This will not do any harm, Will?" she 
said, looking up at him. 

"Not if it does not go on too long," he 
answered ; " we can do with some rain very 
well indeed." 

Then he was suddenly attracted by little 
Emmie, who, seeing his wet coat and generally 
shiny appearance, looked up in his face with 
a sudden gleam of intelligence, and a little 
gurgle of sound, the nearest approach to 
laughter they had ever heard her give. 

" I really believe she is coming on at last," 
he exclaimed, taking out his watch and letting 
it dangle before her eyes; "she begins to take 
so much notice." 

Susan looked on with pleased eyes while 
he stayed a moment to amuse the child, and 
she forbore from drawing attention to the 
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pools of water gathering on the floor about 
him, though distressed in her inmost mind. 
A very short time ago she would have com- 
plained and lamented for her carpet s sake, 
but the weeks that her mother had been with 
her had shown her life in a somewhat new 
light. 

The day came to a close, and the rain only 
ceased for a short time at the hour of sunset. 
The aspect was wild and stormy, the sky 
covered with threatening inky clouds, a red 
lurid hue shone from behind them on distant 
lines of country, the trees looked vividly 
green, as if they had been drinking in to 
the full the welcome rush of water. 

When they went to bed, the rain had 
ceased, and, soothed by the sweetness and 
new freshness of the night air, Willie slept 
profoundly. But Susan could not sleep ; 
faintly through closed doors she fancied time 
after time that she could hear Emmie s 
plaintive crying. At last she could bear it 
no longer, and she rose very softly, and 
stole away to her mother s room. All was 
profoundly still there. She had been mis- 
taken, for both were asleep, the little one 
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in her mother s arms ; and Susan, astonished 
at herself for her own fancies, stole back 
again. 

On the lattice window of the passage the 
leaves of the purple clematis were flapping 
to and fro. Susan's head ached, and she felt 
a feverish longing for the sweet outer air. 
She threw open the lattice window. A long 
branch of the clematis pressed against the 
window panes dashed a shower of wet drops 
into her face, and Susan shivered as they 
touched her. Then she became aware that 
the rain was not over, as she fancied, but was 
falling again quite steadily, with a soft swish 
of sound through the leaves, a soaking, 
penetrating, ceaseless rain. 

" Surely this is too much," said Mrs. White, 
anxiously to her son-in-law, when he came in 
from his matutinal inspection for breakfast 
the next morntog. 

But Willie answered still, " We can do with 
a drop of rain," and allayed her fears. 

But the hours began to pass, and then 
the days, and every hour Willie came in and 
stood before the glass by the parlour door ; 
and Susan knew, by the expression of his 
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face, when it rose a very little, or when it 
continued falling, and daily falling lower. 

Little Emmie could not be taken out, and 
her fretfulness grew upon her. Susan never 
questioned her husband; she read his face 
with her wistful eyes. 

One day she put on her own waterproof 
cloak and gcloshes and ran across the yard 
to the cow-houses, where she well knew that 
at that hour Peter Hale would be milking 
the cows. She had not stayed to put on a 
hat, but drew her hood over her head ; and 
when she was under shelter she threw it 
back and leant against the lintel of the door, 
watching. 

Peter sat on his little three-legged stool, 
and the ring of the milk into the pail fell 
with a pleasant monotony on the ear. 

" I don't think Daisy's the good milker she 
promised to be," said Susan, presently. "I 
fancied she would be the best of the lot," 

"Good is the worst," said Peter, looking 
up, with a straw in his mouth. " We'll never 
better this lot, missus. And if Daisy don't do 
quite so well — she's but young, bless her ! " 

"Peter," said Susan, lowering her voice. 
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and coming a little forward, "you have 
longer experience than any man here on the 
farm." 

" Five and twenty year, man and boy, come 
Martinmas," he answered. "Be we never 
had a tidier lot nor this, missus, though it's I 
that says it." 

" Yes, yes," said Susan, a little impatiently, 
"I know that; and the butter does Janet 
great credit. I have many a compliment 
about it, as I often tell her. But look here, 
Peter; I want to know about this rain. Is it 
doing harm yet ? " 

Peter rose slowly to his feet, changed the 
three-legged stool to the next stall, and sat 
heavily down ; then he shook his head. 

"Tell me, Peter," said Susan, anxiously. 
" I don't like to ask the master." 

" No, he don't want no worreting o' women, 
he don't," said Peter. 

" Is it doing much harm ? " 

" Seems as if God Almighty had forgotten 
the time o' year, though, happen, it's done o' 
purpose ; at least, Janet do say so." 

"Is it very bad ? " asked Susan, her heart 
dying within her. 
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" It's mortal bad. The crops were not to 
say bad. I have seen better, and I have seen 
worse nor they were, and they was beginning 
to shale — no doubt about that ; and a mite of 
rain was wanting. But lor, there's reason in 
everything, and there don't seem to be no 
reason in this 'ere." 

" And what has happened ? " 

" The standing corn is beaten down and 
•shaken out, and they sheaves is beginning 
to sprout, and the whole thing is getting 
sour and rotten. There, there, it's the Lord's 
will ; so don't take on, missus. Look at they 
cows and they pigs ; there's a sight to comfort 
yer." 

Susan drew her cloak over her head again, 
^nd ran across the yard. Mrs. White was in 
-the kitchen, helping to make a round of 
buttered toast. 

"It will be hot and comfortable against 
Willie comes in to his tea," she said. " Why, 
honey, you look pale. You have not got a 
<5hill with running out in the rain, I hope ? " 

"No, mother, I have got no chill," said 
Susan, trying hard to speak cheerfully. 

Where is baby?" 



Digitized by 



64 



SISTERS-IN-LAW. 



" The girl is walking her about upstairs. 
She feels never getting out for a breath of air,, 
poor lamb ! " 

It seems as if it would never end," cried 
Susan, looking out at the uniform heavy grey 
of the sky. 

"If we could make Willie speak out his 
mind/' said Mrs. White, coming up to her 
daughter, " it would be a deal better for him." 

"Did you know how bad it was?" said 
Susan, trying hard to suppress her tears. 

"My dear, was I not born a farmerV 
daughter ? " 

" They say that at Knighton they are using 
the prayer for fine weather, in church," said 
Susan. "I wish the rector would begin at 
St. Ives." 

"I know some that say it ain't right to* 
meddle in that way, interfering with God*s 
will," said Mrs. Curtis, thoughtfully. 

" They can't be farmers or farmers' wives, 
then," cried Susan, almost passionately, " or 
they would know that the only help is to- 
pray hard." 

" Aye, and not only farmers' folks, though 
it does seem, Sue, as if God must care more- 
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for the harvest fields our Lord Himself so 
often noticed when He trod them on earth, 
and for the beasts of the field, than for such 
questions as the fall in calicoes and the low 
price of ready-made goods." 

"I don't know, mother," said Susan, 
earnestly, "but I think it is not the crops, 
or the cows, or the calicoes ; it is the cry of 
the children in distress to their Father. I 
can't speak as Amelia and Sophia do — I never 
could." 

"Nor I, honey," answered Mrs. White, 
humbly. Presently she said again, "Sue, 
darling, try to talk to Willie sometimes as 
you do to me. Trouble pent up is like the 
closed milldam, it is strong and deep." 

"I wish I could, mother," cried Susan. 
" But I am frightened, the words won't come, 
and Willie does not care to talk to me now." 

'-'Don't be frightened of your husband, 
child," said Mrs. White, earnestly. "Take 
warning by me. I was always like that, 
weak and timid and easily cowed, and now 
I am left out — quite out — and Sophia and 
Amelia know more of your father's doings 
and plans than I do. Take my word for it, 
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a man thinks he admires a timid shrinking 
woman, but he don't, really ; he holds her in 
contempt, and soon ceases to put confidence 
in her. A woman should be strong in counsel, 
as in love, honey." 

" But Willie does not like me to interfere ; 
he says so." 

" Do your duty," said Mrs. White, with a 
little dignity, "and your duty is to help 
your husband ; and you can do it. Sue. Look 
at the diflference between you and me. I was 
always small and mean-looking, and you are 
fit to be a queen. We both want courage; 
but, honey, don't forget, it is just as much a 
duty to be courageous sometimes as it is to 
rule your temper and be good in other ways." 

Susannah stifled a deep sobbing sigh in the 
kiss she gave her mother. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

After another ten days had passed, the wind 
rose one night, swept fitfully round the house, 
singing and whistling in the chimneys, and 
dashing the wet creepers against the windows ; 
and when morning dawned, the heavy grey 
curtain of clouds had hroken up, the sun 
gleamed through in watery brilliancy, and 
blue sky showed here and there in rapidly 
increasing patches. 

"At last!" said Mrs. White, standing 
before the door — "at last! Come, Sue, my 
child, on with your hat ! I am going to take 
baby out. I shall keep on the high-road, 
and the air will do her all the good she wants 
so much, poor wee thing ! " 

Willie Curtis had gone to Northallerton 
market; some fine shorthorns, belonging to 
a farmer living about ten miles from St. Ives, 
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were to be sold there by auction. Willie 
had long known and admired the cattle on 
Downham Farm, and when the owner sent 
over a little farm-boy to him that morning^ 
with the news that he was sending two of 
his best cows up to be sold, he took the action 
for a very neighbourly one, and determined, 
if the price did not exceed the value of two 
young bullocks of his own, which he had 
sent up on the same day, that he would buy 
one of the fine animals. The dairy was his 
hope and comfort now, and it was worth 
while increasing that. 

Willie had been morose beyond expression 
during the rainy days. Often and often had 
Susan tried, with a little gentle artifice, to 
bring him to speak of the weight on his 
xniiid; but whether the effort she made to 
control her timidity made her awkward, or 
that he brooded on his own troubles till the 
lightest touch on them was unbearable, he 
would not listen to her, and once pushed her 
aside with a violence that almost amounted 
to a blow* This Susan concealed from her 
mother; but it caused her to desist from 
her efforts, and the love that had been sc> 
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strong between husband and wife now seemed 
all forced back and pent in to increase ber 
pain. Willie could think of nothing but the 
dark future, the difficulties of the moment, 
and the approach of Michaelmas. 

On the days that Willie went to North- 
allerton market he was often home late, and 
this night he was later than usual, for he 
bad taken Peter with him to bring back his 
purchase, and there was always a long waiting 
about with the cattle trucks on the line. 

He came home in high spirits ; it was past 
ten o'clock, but Mrs. White and his wife were 
both sitting up for him. 

They glanced at each other in a little 
surprise as they heard the loud tones of his 
voice, and heard him tell with loud laughter 
and a kind of chuckling glee of how the 
cows from Downham had come on for sale 
the last of all, and that he had bought the 
finest shorthorn cow in the country for an 
old song ; then he kissed Susan boisterously, 
and lighted a stable lantern, and vowed that 
she should not go to bed, but should wait till 
Peter arrived with his new acquisition. 
• But Mrs. White, with a strange assumption 
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of authority, said " No ; that Susan was tired 
and must go to bed; that Peter, maybe, 
would not reach home before midnight, and 
that it was impossible to sit up for him ; " and 
she put her hand through her daughter's arm. 

Willie looked at her in an uncertain way, 
then he laughed and said she was right, and 
he ordered Susan to put out a bottle of spirits 
and some hot water, and not to stand about 
watching him like that. 

Susan did as she was told, and then she 
stole upstairs with her mother. 

" Don't fret. Sue darling," said Mrs. White. 
"They are always like this. when they have 
had a thought too much. Don't think 
about it." 

It seemed so much less a thing to her, for 
she had had long years of experience, than it 
did to the revolted, horror-stricken young 
wife, with her town breeding, and bringing 
up almost entirely among women. 

Susan crept into bed and lay there shiver- 
ing and shaking, and saying to herself, " It 
can't be my Willie! It never can be my 
Willie!" 

When the next morning came, it all seemed 
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like a hideous dream of the night before ; for 
Willie was himself again, not even so gloomy 
as he always had been of late, for he was 
elated about his new purchase, and would 
hardly let the women eat their breakfast in 
peace before he was wanting them to come 
out with him to see it. 

The sun was shining now, hotly again, 
the grass was growing fast. All the poor 
sodden corn must be gathered and made the 
best of. 

" The rain will have brought on the root- 
crops splendidly," said Mrs. White. " There 
might be a more Christian way of putting 
it ; but it's true enough that one man's meat 
is another man's poison, and if the harvest 
yield is bad, we'll do better with the roots." 

They were standing in the yard as she 
spoke, and then the doors of the cow-houses 
were opened, and Peter drove out all the 
cows. They had been in for milking, and 
must go back to their pasture. 

"There she goes, the beauty!" cried 
Willie, pointing out the new shorthorn. 
" Look at her, Sue, my girl ! Are you not 
proud to have such, a one in the herd ? " 
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"She is a real beauty," said Susan, 
admiringly. 

"And a wonderful milker, that is," said 
Peter, emphatically. " So ho, my pretties ! " — 
for one of the cows ran crossly at the new- 
comer. "Dunnot yer be showing such evil 
tempers at your time o' life. If you please, 
master," he said, turning to Willie, 
"moightn't I turn out the pigs in they 
stubbles ? That field is done ; her was nigh 
carted afore the muck o' rain — worse luck to 
they as wasn't ; but the pigs is a' squealing 
for the stubbles, which they knows- they 
have a right to by now." 

"Yes," said Willie. "With this hot sun 
we shall soon cart the rest, such as it is. 
HuUoa!" he exclaimed. " Look out, Peter, 
surely that new cow is a little lame ! " 

" She's footsore, surely," said Peter. " And 
she's a bit off her feed, along of the new 
place. Let alone, master — ^let alone; her'll 
be all right by sundown, the beauty," 

And with his perpetual straw working 
about in his mouth, Peter let himself through 
the gate, and went off after his charges with 
his heavy slouching tread. 
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All day they were carting, and the follow- 
ing days also. The summer seemed to have 
returned with added heat and hrilliance. 
Little Emmie seemed to improve, and she. 
began to wish to stand on her feet — to Mrs. 
White's idea a very real advance. She 
moved softly and daintily about, and though 
very quickly . tired and wailing to be taken 
up again, the crying ceased to be incessant, 
and she learnt to smile and babble a few 
pretty baby words. 

Susan's love for her child expanded and 
grew to an extent that almost frightened her 
mother, when she saw how fragile was the 
little life round which such passionate affec- 
tion, was entwined. 

They were sitting at supper one, night ; it 
was not dark enough for candles, but it was 
dusk. Emmie was asleep upstairs. Susan 
moved the supper-table near to the open 
window that the warm air might blow in, 
and she had drawn Willie's big armchair up 
to it^ and had set before him an excellent 
supper, such as he enjoyed, and a tankard of 
ale* As he stretched himself comfortably in 
his chair, he felt at truce with all his anxieties! 
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for the moment, and able to enjoy the ease of 
the hour. 

The three did not talk much. Mrs. White 
did not eat supper ; but she sat by them, and 
the sharp rapid click of her knitting-needles 
sounded very pleasantly. 

"I think something ought to be done 
about Bell," said Susan, quietly. " She can't 
be footsore still, and if she is, why. Will, 
with a valuable beast like that, would it not 
be best to see to it without delay ? Mother 
and I watched her come in from pasture at 
milking-time, and she seemed to go tenderly 
on all her feet." 

"Peter knows what he is about," said 
Willie. " Perhaps she wants physicking." 

" Take a bit more beef, Willie," said Mrs. 
White. " It is a beautiful silver side." 

Willie handed her his plate. 

The birds were singing in a rapturous 
chorus outside. There was a bunch of 
flowers on the table. Susan sat opposite to 
him, looking dainty and pretty, wearing a dark 
blue silk gown which showed off the clear 
pink and white of her fine complexion. Her 
eyes had in them the sweetness of their first 
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early days of love and marriage ; before that 
miserable accident had come. Willie attri- 
buted all his subsequent troubles to that 
accident. In the very outset of his new life 
he had been rendered useless. If he had 
been able to superintend and manage things 
then as he ought to have done, matters would 
never have gone so ill as they had done. So 
bethought; and there was a good deal of 
truth in the idea. Certainly Susan had 
reason to rue it bitterly, for from that 
wearing, fretting time of confinement she 
might have dated Willie's irritability of 
temper. But to-night, like a calm before a 
storm, all was happy, still, and peaceful, and 
into Willie's heart sank the look in Susan's 
eyes with a rush of happy recollections. 

The servant-girl came in with her prompt 
schoolgirl's bob curtsy. "Please, missus," 
she said, "Peter do want a word with 
master." 

"Peter! At this hour? Oh, I know," 
said Willie, pushing back his chair, "he 
has been over to Cranstoun with the sittings 
of eggs her ladyship told Mrs. Barnes to 
order. I suppose he has only just come back. 
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If Peter were not such a steady chap, I 
should say that he must have been in some 
public on a spree. Ask him if his news 
won't keep?" he cried; and Nancy dis- 
appeared with the message. 

" I hope no trouble has come to the good 
fellow," said Susan, hesitatingly. " I found 
Janet crying this evening, and she would not 
tell me why, and just made out that it was 
nothing but that she was tired, and that the 
churning machine was stiff for want of oil. 
But, dear me, she never is tired." 

Nancy came back. *' Please, sir," she said, 
"Peter 'ont go away. He says as how he 
must see you. And, please sir, I think he's 
had a drop too much." 

" Nonsense, girl," said Mrs. White ; " Peter 
never does." 

" See him in here, Willie," said Susan, 
venturing to speak rather coaxingly. " It is 
a pity to go out when you are quiet and 
comfortable and have got into your slippers." 

" But if, as Nancy says- " 

" Oh, no fear of that ! " cried Susan, hastily, 
so hastily and securely that the rosy colour 
flushed up suddenly and painfully into her 
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face. Willie did not notice it. He told 
Nancy to look sharp and show Peter in, and 
then he cut himself a piece of bread and 
began to butter it. ' 

Peter came in without any of the prelimi- 
nary scrapings of boots and sleeking of hair 
generally customary with him, and when his 
master's eye fell on him, he doubted for a 
moment whether Nancy had not been right 
after all. The man was very white, with a 
sort of grey whiteness. There were drops of 
perspiration standing on his forehead, and his 
hair hung damp and straight; the horny 
hand he raised with the usual pull of his 
forelock was unnerved and trembling, and his 
voice was strained and high-pitched. 

"Grood even' to you, master," he said. 
Good even', ladies. I'm loth to disturb you 
this time o' night, but Janet she 'ouldn't let 
me bide, though — ^Heaven save us! — ^there 
ain't nothing to be done." 

A suspicion was growing in Willie's mind. 
*• Speak up, my man,'' he said, "and be oflE. 
You ought to be in bed." 

" I was over at Cranstoun with they settin's," 
went on Peter, "and .Mrs. Barnes was a 
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paying of me for them, which here's the 
money ; " and he laid down some shilUngs on 
the tahle. " And says she to me, ' Peter,' she 
says, ' I hope you are all well at the North 
Farm,' she says ; and I thanks her for the 
compliment, and says that well we wos; 
* For,* says she, * I hear that they've got the 
foot and mouth at Downham, and with that 
there great dairy farm it's a serious matter," 
she says." 

" Poor fellow ! poor Locke ! " said Willie. 
" I am sorry for him." 

The two women glanced at each other, a 
terrible misgiving had struck them, but not 
Willie yet — not quite yet. 

Peter scratched his head. " Of course, 
master," he said, " I took precious good 
care not to let out that we'd got one of 
Downham's stock." 

" What ? " shouted Willie, rising with such 
a wild movement that the glass he held in 
his hand dashed down shivering into a 
thousand pieces, and all the crockery rattled 
and shook. Willie stood staring at the man, 
his eyes glaring, every vein in his temples 
rising like whip-cord. 
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Peter went on doggedly ; it was best to get 
it over. " Her told me that them at Down- 
ham knew it Thursday was a week, and kept 
it close, and sent off two beasts to North- 
allerton, and two to Greymore, and two 
elsewhere, and got rid of them as were not 
affected." 

"Ah!" cried both women together. It 
was a gleam of hope ; but Peter only shook 
his head. 

misdoubted that Bell was lame," he 
said. "And yesterday and to-day I gave 
all her milk to the pigs ; and when Janet said 
as there was much less than there oughter 
to be, I says nothing. But she looks me in 
the eyes, and lor ! women are ill to deceive." 

Still Willie did not move, the strained 
look began to be almost horrible. Susan 
put her hand affrightedly on his arm ; but he 
flung her off violently, so that she caught 
hold of the table to prevent herself from 
falling. 

"I went up to Downham's," said Peter, 
looking scared, " and it were all true enough. 
And now — now, master, I can't say rightly 
whether 'twere Downham's cow as done it, 
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or whether 'twas Heaven; but Daisy, her 

mouth ain't right, and Bluebell and 

Dear heart, master ! whatever shall us do 
And the stiflF hard-worked hands could not 
hide the rush of tears that poured down 
Peter's face. 

Willie sank down in his chair again with 
a deep groan. 

There was a moment's silence; then Mrs. 
White said, " Speak to him. Sue dear." Her 
knitting needles went on clicking all the time, 
the nervous tension seeming to find ex- 
pression in the rapid movement of cold, 
tremulous fingers. 

"Willie," said Susan, softly— "oh, Willie, 
don't take it so to heart ! " 

Then he rose suddenly to his feet, pushed 
them all aside, and made for the door. 

" Peter," he said roughly, " stop that, 
you fool ! Get the carbolic I told you to buy, 
and come along with me. It is no manner 
of use fighting against luck ; but at least one 
oan die game." 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

Miss Curtis was standing at her garden gate ; 
she was very fond of so doing. She then 
felt with complacency that she was what she 
loved to picture herself, an independent lady 
living on her own means. To many people 
the quiet road, overhung with pleasant- 
scented lime trees and hounded on the 
opposite side by the vicarage garden wall 
and tall gates, would have seemed somewhat 
dull and uninteresting; but it was not so 
to Hepzibah Curtis. The vicarage gates 
would open sometimes and the rector come 
out, and if he had not time for a chat; he 
would take off his hat and make her a low 
bow, such as it was a pleasure to return. 
And sometimes Mr. Johns would ride past 
on his wonderful fast-trotting cob. His bow 
was more stiff and less graceful than the 
rector's. She did, above, all, enjoy a large 
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party from Cranstoun or St. Ives, or both, 
passing on horseback. Both families were in 
London now, so it was a sight she had not 
seen for some time. 

Miss Curtis had thrown a light knitted 
handkerchief over her head, and her smooth 
dark hair came under it low on her cheeks. 
She was dressed for the afternoon in a brown 
silk gown, with a thick gold watch-chain, and 
brooch of Roman mosaic. She stood looking 
up and down the road, basking tranquilly in 
the heat of the sun. 

Presently the sound of horse's hoofs coming 
on rapidly aroused her interest, and Mr. Johns 
rode into sight on his cob. He was about to 
ride past Labumam Cottage, but seeing Miss 
Curtis standing at the gate, it seemed as if 
a sudden thought struck him, and he reined 
up short, and threw himself out of the saddle. 

" I should like to have a quiet word with 
you. Miss Curtis," he said, tying the reins to 
the gate-post. 

"And you are not afraid to leave the 
horse, sir?" 

" Not I," he answered. " She is as quiet 
as a lamb." 
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Miss Curtis led the way into the house, and 
drew forward a chair for her guest. 

Mr. Johns, however, did not seat himself, 
but went up to the chimney-piece and 
appeared as if he were closely examining a 
vase full of wax flowers under a glass case, 
with which it was adorned. 

" Don't think my question asked with only 
an inquisitive motive. Miss Curtis,'* he said. 
" But has your brother said anything to you 
about the dairy cows at the North Farm ? " 

"Not a word," she answered, with a 
startled look. " That is, I have not seen him 
for some days ; but yesterday morning I saw 
Susan for five minutes at Bolton's shop, and 
she told me how lucky Will had been in 
getting one of the best of Downham's short- 
horns for so low a price — fifteen pounds, I 
think she said, or it might have been 
guineas." 

" It was the worst bargain he ever made 
in his life," said Mr. Johns, so emphatically 
that Miss Curtis turned pale. 

" I don't take your meaning," she faltered. 

"Downham herd are all down with the 
foot and mouth, and as it is pretty well 
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known that he knew what he was about 
when he sold stock out of an infected herd 
on Thursday, I suspect he will find himself 
in a considerable scrape/' 

" Will would never have been so green as 
to buy a beast with the foot and mouth ! 
exclaimed Miss Curtis, quickly. 

" No ; but it shows itself afterwards. Miss 
Curtis," he said, lowering his voice. " If at 
least three of your brother's cows have not 
got it, my name is not Thomas Johns — at 
least three." 

" Heaven help us ! " cried Hepzibah. " It 
only wanted this ! " 

"Now, ma'am, I want you to do your 
brother a good service. It seems that Mrs. 
Curtis sent oflF her butter as usual this morn- 
ing, but if it were known that she did so, 
knowing of the infection, there would be the 
penalty, and that is no light one." 

" Susan would never do such a thing, nor 
Will neither. If she sent the butter, the milk 
that butter came from must have come fipom 
safe animals." 

"But that is not the question," said Mr. 
Johns. " I know that, and you know it ; but 
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tiie law don't acknowledge it — ^the whole herd 
must be inspected by the police. Bill Curtis 
should declare the illness at once ; it is only 
hanging on for a day or two; it must come. 
And now I will wish you good morning." 

" It is a bad piece of news you have given 
me this day," said Miss Curtis, sorrowfully. 
" This means worse than it sounds." 

" I know," he answered. " But what is to 
be done ? At least, we are all in the same 
boat." 

"I don't know about that," said Miss 
Curtis, bitterly. " There is reason in all 
things. Some can aflford to lose thousands, 
while others are ruined by the loss of a few 
pounds." 

Mr. Johns did not answer immediately, 
he was looking up the road with a strangely 
regretful, anxious face. Two grooms were 
approaching, each riding with a led horse at 
his side, and a little way behind a helper 
followed with two others. The men touched 
their hats as they passed Mr. Johns, and he 
stood watching till they were out of sight. 
The horses were completely clothed. 

" The squire's horses going up to Tatter- 
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sail's," he said, with a little jerk of his thumb* 
towards them." 

" Dear me ! " exclaimed Miss Curtis, taken 
aback, and shading her eyes to gaze after the 
receding cloud of dust. " Not all, surely ? 

" Every one of them, even the mite of a 
thing with a long tail that Lord Cranstoun 
gave to Mrs. Bevan last year. The stables- 
are to be shut up." 

" And the stablemen ? 

" Most of them have got places. Yes,, yes^ 
everything is being done in the kindest way ; 
but the squire will miss half the pleasure of 
his life when he can't have a day's hunting 
in the week. Good afternoon. Miss Curtis." 

Mr. Johns mounted his cob and rode slowly 
oflF. Miss Curtis went in hastily, and put 
on her black bonnet, and started across the 
fields for the North Farm. 

She had not been there for a long time; 
indeed, her visits were at no time very fre- 
quent, for she found the distance between her 
house and the farm rather more than she 
could easily accomplish on foot. Susan often 
came to see her. Her heart was full of 
anxiety. Her first sensation on hearing this 
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culmination of Will's misfortunes had been 
one of thanksgiving that she had not agreed 
to throw in her money with her brother's 
into the taking up of the farm, and the 
thought was not an altogether selfish one* 
There would be something to fall back upon, 
if the worst came to the worst. 

She reached the farm just as Susan was 
setting out the tea. Mrs. White was sitting 
in the window, with the baby on her knee. 
Susan looked very tired and overheated, 
and her eyes were swollen with crying. 

" It is kind of you to come all this way to 
see us, Hepzibah," she said, coming forward to 
kiss her sister-in-law. "And such a warm 
evening too. There, let me help you off 
with your mantle. You'll stay to tea with 
us, won't you ? " 

"I came because I heard a bit of bad news, 
and I thought I must come to know how far 
it was true ; " and she held Susan tightly by 
the shoulder. 

" 111 news travels fast," said Mrs. White ; 
" for I suppose you mean about the cows ? " 

" Yes, I mean about the cows. Foot and 
mouth, eh?" 



Digitized by 



88 



SISTERS-IN-LAW, 



. Susan nodded; she could not speak, her 
tears choked her. 

"Where is my brother?" said Hepzibah, 
releasing Susan and seating herself. " I am 
anxious to have a word with him." 

" He has gone to St. Ives," answered Mrs. 
White. " There is no doubt about it at all to- 
night, so he is gone oflF to declare it without 
any further delay." 

" That is well," said Miss Curtis. " Now, 
Susannah, my love, cheer up ! Dear me, the 
cows won't die. It is only a matter of time. 
Next year they will be all right again." 

"It's a heavy loss," said Mrs. White; 
" and the sale of butter and milk came to 
a very tidy sum monthly ; and what with the 
harvest being so bad and times so hard, one 
really does feel as if it were hard enough to 
bear up." 

Mrs. White was very tired, or she would 
not have spoken like that. Miss Curtis saw 
that both wanted help that evening to enable 
them to surmount overpowering discourage- 
ment. 

"Come, come," she said. "People say 
that I croak; but, bless me, I don't croak 
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worse than you do! I have had more ex- 
perience. I have seen a farmer come home 
to find forty of his cattle dead and dying 
with the rinderpest, and spending all night 
and day digging trenches to bury them out 
of sight. And I've see typhoid among the 
porkers, and fluke and rot among flocks of 
hundreds of sheep, and I've seen whole flocks 
of promising lambs die off in a waste, and 
a great deal more than this ; and now you 
all go down like a pack of cards before the 
foot-and-mouth disease, wbich isn't a matter 
of life and death at all, but only a matter 
of time— and, dear me, at your age you have 
time enough and to spare ! " 

There was something so sharp and invigo- 
rating about both words and manner, that 
both Susan and her mother took heart. Susan 
finished her task of preparing tea, and they 
all drew near the table. 

" Willie won't be in this hour," said Susan. 
^ And now, Hepzibah, I want you to find me 
a place for my servant.*' 

" But you can't do without one ? " 
Yes, I can. Mamma will stay some time 
yet with me, and when she goes Janet will 
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come in sometimes. Janet's time wiU hang^ 
heavy on her hands now, with no dairy." 

"How much might you be making a month 
now?" said Hepzibah — "by the dairy, I 
mean." 

" What with milk, cream, butter, and skim, 
from twenty to twenty-two pounds a month, 
easily," said Susan. 

" Well, well ! " cried Miss Curtis, aghast 
at such a loss, " I say again it is only a 
matter of time." 

Willie Curtis came in presently in a dark^ 
sullen mood; he barely spoke to his sister, 
and only stood by the table to eat a mouthful 
before he went out again. They heard his 
voice raised in rough reprimand to his dog, 
and a sound followed by a howl of pain as 
if he had kicked it. 

Susannah carried away the tea-things to 
the kitchen, and Hepzibah took advantage 
of her absence to come up to Mrs. White, and 
say, in a low voice, " I don't feel quite easy 
in my mind, ma'am, about Willie's looks. 
I should be glad of your opinion." 

Mrs. White looked a little nervous and 
trembling. "He has taken to a deal of dram- 
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drinking/' she said, *• And his temper don't 
bear it, and my poor Sue is not strong-minded 
enough. If it were yourself, now ? " 

Hepzibah shook her head. " Will never 
could bear having his will crossed from a 
child," she said. " He was a fractious baby 
from the first, and he is diflScult to deal with. 
I thought your Susan's sweet ways would 
have kept an influence on him; but there, 
there, trouble is a queer thing, it's for all 
the world like fire — some it melts, some it 
hardens, some it cracks and bursts like a bit 
of stone in a grate of sea-coal. A bit of 
prosperity would warm poor Will, body and 
soul and temper ; but Grod knows best." 

" And that is true," said Mrs. White, with 
a sigh; then, with a sudden thought, she 
added earnestly, "If it so chance that I 
should be forced to go back to Knighton, 
would you take my place a bit. Miss Curtis ? 
It is a great deal to ask, I know; but, you see, 
this wee thing is a handful, poor lamb ! and 
I can't see how Susan's to get on without 
even a girl to help." 

Miss Curtis promised; she had herself 
seen the necessity from the very first. As 
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she walked home that evening, her long grey 
face was unusually sad, and, with a shiver, 
she muttered to herself, " Heaven help me ! 
I shall have an ugly dream to-night, after all 
that I have seen and heard this day." 
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CHAPTER IX. 

It was about half an hour before dinner, 
when Lady Johnstone drove up to Grrosvenor 
Place, and left Lily at her mother's door. 

" I am too tired to come in, Lily," she said. 
" Grive mamma my best love, and tell her all 
we have been doing. I will lunch with yon 
to-morrow. Good-bye, dear." 

Lady Johnstone drove away, and Lily ran 
upstairs. Lady Cranstoun was in her boudoir 
resting in an evening peignoir. Lily threw 
herself on her knees, half-smothering her 
mother with kisses. 

"Well, my darling, have you enjoyed your- 
self?" 

"Just as usual, neither more nor less," 
answered Lily, settling herself on the floor 
and playing with her mother's rings. 

"I hope Albert and Agnes are satisfied 
that everything went oflF well ? " 
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"Oh yes, quite. The princess looked as 
she always does, exquisite, and the people 
staying there were nice and natural and con- 
versational, and the weather was beautiful ; 
the opera singers surpassed themselves, and 
the mayor was ponderously elated, and the 
town-hall had a variety of compliments paid 
to it. Oh yes, it all did very well indeed. 
Agnes did it all charmingly, and is so tired 
that she wants to stay in bed for a week. Is 
(xarda still in London ? " 

" Yes, but they go soon- I am very glad 
you won't miss her altogether." 

" It makes very little difference, for I 
suppose she has those everlasting Bevans 
dragging about with her." 

" Yes ; Bertha and Letty are with her," 
said Lady Cranstoun, with an almost imper- 
ceptible change of countenance. 

" Well, then, I shall not see much of her. 
Has Letty been riding Mayfly ? " 

" Once or twice — ^not every day." 

Lily did not speak for a moment ; then she 
said, in a low voice, " You must be almost 
tired of confessions, mother mine; but I have 
one more to make to you." 
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"Oh, Lily, Lily!" said Lady Cranstoun, 
with a look of pain, " what have you been 
doing now ? " 

" Nothing new ; but people will be so un- 
utterably tiresome, and always imagine one 
means things." 

" What do you mean, dear ? — Poor Charlie 
Royston ? " 

"I mean that he spoilt all my visit to 
Agnes by bothering me, and yesterday after 
the prince and princess were gone — Sunday, 
too! really, Sunday ought to be considered 
a day of rest ! — he asked me to marry him ; 
and he made such a fuss when I wouldn't." 

Lily hid her face in her mother's lap, the 
remembrance of poor Charlie's face, and the 
passionate words he had used, haunted her 
most disagreeably. 

Presently she raised her head, and went 
on defiantly. "I told him I should have 
liked to do it if I could, that I had tried, but 
I couldn't, and so it was of no use talking 
about it any more ; and he scolded me so. He 
said I had deceived him and duped him, and 
all sorts of things. I did not think it was 
in him!" 
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"It is quite true/' said Lady Cranstoun, 
gravely. " You have treated him very 
badly, Lily." 

"I only wanted to see whether I could 
make up my mind to it ; I never thought of 
anything else," said Lily, frankly. "But I 
was sorry for him, and very angry too. He 
had no right to speak to me like that." 

" I think he had every right." 

" No, you don't, mamma ! " cried Lily, 
kissing her vehemently. " And now I won't 
think about it a bit more ; it is all nonsense. 
He will marry somebody else before a year is 
over. Men don't really care, they only fancy 
things ; and broken hearts only exist in 
poetry and the Middle Ages." 

" Lily, Lily, you don't know what you are 
talking about," said her mother, sorrowfully. 
" There are much worse things than broken 
hearts in this world ! Such mischief as you 
have been doing makes some men doubt all 
truth and honesty and love in women ; 
makes them hard and selfish; all their best 
and noblest feelings seem utterly wasted ; it 
injures their self-esteem, and makes them 
sceptical. And to some it does even worse 
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harm than that. My little girl, don't you 
run away with the idea that suflFering is the 
only penalty incurred by selfish flirting; 
suffering is the least of all the evils." 

" Don't, mamma! " cried Lily, turning pale, 
" Don't scold me so. You are as bad as Charlie." 

"I wish that anything I could say would 
show you more distinctly what you are 
about," said Lady Cranstoun, sadly. " I 
don't want to be obliged to believe that my 
Lily has no heart." 

" I think it would be much better if that 
article had been omitted from one's com- 
position," cried Lily, with a little laugh, 
which jarred painfully on her mother's ear. 

Before she could answer, the door opened, 
and Grarda came in. 

"I had not seen you all day, mother 
darling," she said, after she and Lily had 
kissed each other rapturously ; " and I 
thought I should find you at home. Are 
you going to stay at home to-night ? " 
Yes. Will you come in later ? " 

"Not to-night; but we should like to 
dine with you, for the last time, to-morrow. 
I have done all my tasks, and we must go 
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home on Thursday. To-night I am going to 
take Letty to Essex House. Are you going ? " 

" I forgot ! Of course, it is to-night. Yes, 
I suppose so. You will like to go, Lily, 
won't you ? " 

"If you go, mother; otherwise I don't 
much care. They are the heaviest balls in 
London." 

" Then we shall meet there ; and if I am 
tired and want to go home early, I can leave 
Lily with you. Is Jack going ? " 

" No ; nothing will induce him. He hates 
balls now, so he and Bertha and Carlton are 
going to another play. Carlton has a box at 
the Lyceum to-night." 

" Ah ! " said Lady Cranstoun, with a sound 
more like a sigh than an exclamation. 

" Well, mother mine," said Lily, rising to 
her feet, "I shall go and change these 
dusty garments, and come back to you. 
Eemember, GUrda — ^" holding up her finger — 
" go at your peril before I come back." 

"Lily went away; they could hear her 
voice singing in snatches, " My love is only 
six years old," as she went upstairs. 

Then Lady Cranstoun's eyes suddenly filled 
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with tears. " Oh, Garda ! " she said ; " poor 
Charlie Boyston ! " 

" She has refused him ? Well, mother 
darling, you must have known that it must 
come to that." 

"But she has treated him so badly, has 
encouraged him in every possible way. I 
shall not know how to look his mother in 
the face. I don't know what to do with 
Lily." And there was an accent almost of 
despair in Lady Cranstoun's voice. 

''Mamma," said Grarda, looking away out 
of the window, as if she did not wish to see 
her mother's face, " I don't think you know 
how much Carlton is always with us ; he 
comes to tea every evening, and he is always 
joining us." 

"I know; I imagined it was so. I am 
very sorry for you, my child. I am sure 
you would have prevented it if you could." 

"It was no use," answered Garda, tear- 
fully. " I hate it ; but Carl has always come 
and gone as he likes among us, and I could 
not begin to make difficulties, besides " 

" Besides what, darling ? " 

"Besides, Jack would like it very mtich* 
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He says that because Lily would not have 
him is no reason why he should never marry; 
and if he does do so, of course he would be 
very glad that it should be his sister." 

Lady Cranstoun could not help a feeling of 
great dislike to the view advocated by Jack» 
Of course it was unreasonable. But what 
afifair was it of Jack's ? She did not betray 
her feeling, however ; and Grarda went on. 

" I can't bear it, mamma ! But what can 
I do ? I cannot tell them both how utterly 
unsuited they are to each other, can I ? " 

"If the opportunity is given to you, I 
think I would say so," said Lady Cranstoun. 

" I don't know," said Grarda. " Bertha is a 
good deal older than I am, and Jack says 

"Men are no judges," cried her mother^ 
hastily. She did not want to hear what 
Jack said. 

"Only I don't think that Bertha would 
believe me if I said so," went on Grarda. 
^*She is very reasonable, and she does not 
believe in being in love, or such folly as that ;: 
she thinks a warm attachment quite sufficient. 
Oh, mamma, fancy that for Carl ! " 

« What do you think he feels, Garda ? Of 
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course he can't be ia love with her, after 
Lily ; and she must be at least five years older 
lhan he is." 

"I think it is the peace and calm which 
attracts him; he finds it so restful. The 
other day he came in when we were all out, 
and he took up Tennyson, and sat reading 
it. I came in first, and he pointed out 

* Lilian' to me. * There is a picture,' he 
said, oh, so bitterly ! 

* " Gaiety without eclipse 
Wearieth me, May Lilian." 

A day in the sun's glare, without an hour 
of grateful shade, is intolerable.' I answered, 

* Better than an unbroken monotony of 
neutral tint.' * Query ? ' he answered hastily. 

* There is repose in monotony.' I tried to 
laugh, and asked him how old he was that 
he should talk of repose before he had even 
got into the thick of the battle of life. But 
then Bertha and Letty came in, and Bertha 
sat down and gave him his tea, and drew 
down the blind to prevent the glare in his 
face, and made him so comfortable that I 
longed to throw a book at her," 
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What an unchristian sentiment ! " ex- 
claimed Lily, coming in at a most incon- 
venient moment. "Who did you want to 
treat with such unjustifiable violence ? " 

" We were talking secrets, as the children 
say," answered Lady Cranstoun, quickly, so 
as to give Garda time to recover herself." 

Lily looked rapidly from one to the other^ 
but perceiving that she was to receive no 
information, she sat down and began with 
great spirit and fun to tell them all about 
the party at Westhill. 

Grarda only reached home when dinner 
(which was early, on account of the play) 
was nearly over, and was. rejoiced to find 
that they had not waited for her. 

" I suppose I can't persuade you to come 
on to Essex House, Jack, even for half an 
hour ? " she said. 

"Not I," he answered. "Tremendous 
crush. I should hate it." 

" I shall probably finish the evening with 
two young ladies," said Garda, turning to 
Lord Carlton on purpose. "I promised 
mamma that if she were tired I would take 
Lily off her hands, for I shall have to stay 
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late for this child's sake ; and she touched 
Letty. 

**Are they to be there?" he asked sud- 
denly. " I did not know that the Westhill 
party had broken up." 

"They came back this evening. I have 
just been there," answered Grarda. 

" Come, Bertha," cried Jack, " cloak your- 
self ; we must go. I hate not to be there 
when the curtain riseis." 

Bertha looked extremely well, her black 
satin gown showing oflF her fairness. Jack 
put on her cloak comfortably for her ; Letty 
ran after her with her opera-glass and fan. 

Garda returned to the drawing-room, 
wondering whether her little bit of in- 
formation would bear fruit. She could not 
help thinking that if Carlton could get one 
quiet dance with Lily, one short quarter of 
an hour in peace with her, that the glamour 
now in front of his eyes would pass away, 
and that he would see himself as plainly as 
others saw, that he was just as much in love 
with his wild little cousin as ever, and that 
the new infatuation was merely the outcome 
of painful disappointment and heart-sickness. 
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"I am afraid Jack would be disappointed,'* 
she thought sorrowfully. "But then, it 
would only be a new thing with Bertha, and 
it is such an old story with Lily ; besides — 
how is it possible to compare them ? " 

Now Jack thought the contrary. Lily's 
conduct had no extenuating circumstances in 
his eyes ; he considered it to have been both 
flippant and heartless* He had not dis- 
cernment enough to see beyond facts, and 
facts told against Lily and in favour of 
Bertha. He considered his sister justly the 
possessor of solid worth and excellence, and 
cut out to be an admirable wife. 
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CHAPTER X. 

The play at the Lyceum was a long one, and 
being very popular, there was a considerable 
delay before Jack succeeded in calling up his 
carriage. Bertha and Carlton meanwhile 
waited patiently on the staircase in a violent 
intermittent draught. The conversation be- 
tween them was limited by the discomforts of 
their position. 

" I hope you don't feel this abominable 
<iraught too much, Miss Bevan ? " 

" It is bad ; but I would rather stay here so 
that we may see Jack at once." 

After which they did not speak again till 
the welcome sight of Jack's close-shaven 
black head in the crowd below made both 
start hurriedly forward. 

Lord Carlton saw them into the brougham, 
and stepped back ; the carriage was whirled 
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oflF by a policeman before Bertha*s remon- 
strance was uttered. 

"He must have thought it so strange,'" 
she said to her brother. " I never even said 
good-night. Of course, I thought we should 
take him home, or drop him at his club, or 
something." 

"Men like to walk home after a play; 
don't bother yourself," said Jack, yawning 
portentously. 

Meanwhile the object of Bertha's solicitude 
was walking along rapidly, debating an 
important question in his mind— should he, 
or should he not, go to Essex House? He 
felt that this evening had been altogether 
wasted, as far as Bertha was concerned. He 
had paid her no attention; he had hardly 
given her a thought. His whole mind, as he 
sat in the shadow behind her chair in the 
box, had been occupied with the question 
that he must now decide — would he seek out 
Lily once more, once, and for the last time, 
and let this night decide for him the future of 
his life? He looked. at his watch; it was 
nearly twelve. She must be arrived by 
this time* Ghtrda and Letty were to start 



Digitized by 



SISTERS-IK-LAir. 



lOT 



at eleven. He suddenly hailed a bansom, 
and leapt into it. He had made up his 
mind. 

The great staircase of Essex House was 
crowded with people, and Lord Carlton gave 
a little impatient sigh as he found himself 
obliged to go up very slowly. His friends 
greeted him with some astonishment, as he 
hardly ever showed himself at balls. 

It was a long time before he discovered 
Lady Oranstoun and Garda. They were 
sitting together in the ball-room, and both 
the girls were dancing. He made his way 
up to them at once. His aunt greeted him 
a little coldly, he thought, or it might have 
been that he was so strung up by the 
consciousness of the importance of the 
evening to him, that the smallest shade of 
ceremony in her manner to him had its eflFect. 
He drew back and leant against the doorway 
beside her, watching the dancing. 

For a few moments he did not see Lily; 
then she appeared with her partner from the 
other room, in which they were also dancing. 
She was dressed in white, and had roses in 
her hair — large loose, yellow roses — ^and pearls 
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round her slender white throat. She was* 
laughing and talking very eagerly, and her 
partner was bending towards her with more 
than ordinary empressement. 

"Another victim," muttered a low voice, 
almost in his ear; and turning half round, 
Carlton saw that Captain Eoyston was 
standing close beside him, with his ugly but 
clever face as white as ashes. He also was 
watching Lily. A grim sense of humour 
made Carlton wish to change his position. 
"We might be pointed out as a couple of 
Lily's forlorn adorers," he said to Grarda, 
bending down. " So I shall vacate this door- 
way. That is," he exclaimed suddenly, 
" if his is a forlorn case. Has there been a 
crisis ? " 

Garda gave an almost imperceptible nod, 
and Lord Carlton drew himself upright. 
^*Poor fellow!" he muttered. Strangely 
enough (though had it been otherwise it 
would almost have broken his heart) an 
odd feeling of revulsion came over him 
against the girl who could do such things. 

The dance came to an end. Letty came 
back; but Lily did not appear. She had 
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gone to the tea-room, accepted another 
partner there, and only reappeared in the 
midst of a polka, 

" Are you not going to dance, Carl ? " said 
Liady Cranstoun, presently. 

" Yes — no— yes," he answered, starting 
nervously. " Will you dance with me, Miss 
Bevan?" 

Letty was not engaged, and they went 
away. 

" Do you think Lily saw him standing 
with us ? " said Lady Cranstoun, anxiously, to 
her daughter. 

"Yes, mamma; I saw her look this way, 
and give him a little nod of recognition, and 
then she went on." 

" I fancy that this is the last chance," said 
her mother. 

"If it is so, mother, then it is lost," 
answered Garda. "Look at Lily; she is 
in one of her wildest moods. I wish he had 
not come to-night." 

Lily and her partner had seated themselves 
by an open window. The balcony outside 
was covered with lovely flowers. She leant 
back, enjoying the sweetness of the roses. 
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They saw Carlton skilfully bring up his 
partner to the spot where she sat, and bend 
down and speak to her. They saw her give 
:a little nod, and then she took her partner's 
arm and returned to the dance. 

Lady Cranstoun glanced at Grarda with 
^xious eyes. At that very moment a tall 
middle-aged woman, wearing splendid jewels, 
came up to her, saying eagerly, "How do 
you do, Lady Cranstoun ? " 

Lady Cranstoun started up. "I did not 
know you were in London," she said. 

" Is that your daughter ? " 

"Yes; one of my married daughters.'* 
And she hastily introduced " Mrs. Bevan — 
Lady Eoyston." 

"And is not Miss Loughton here with 
you?" 

" She is dancing," answered Lady Cran- 
stoun. " But is it possible that you have not 
seen Lily ? " 

" No ; but I have heard so much about her," 
answered Lady Royston. 

Garda rose and moved away, partly to 
allow her to take her place by her mother^ 
and partly to look after her young lady. 
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" I never go anywhere,** said Lady 
Royston, "as I have no daughter to take 
ont ; but I came to-night in hopes of seeing 
you and your daughter." She looked in 
Liady Cranstoun's face with an eager, wistful 
look. 

Lady Cranstoun's colour came and went. 
She knew what her friend meant only too 
well. " I am afraid we can do no good,'* she 
said rather vaguely. 

Don't say that," cried Lady Royston, 
quickly. "I won't let you say that! We 
cannot talk here;, but may I come and see 
you to-morrow? Would ten o'clock be too 
early, or eleven ? " 

" Any time you like. But I am afraid." 

" Don't be afraid," she said, with a kind of 
feverish gaiety. " I know all about it, only 
we must have a quiet talk together. Is this 
your daughter ? " 

It ^as Lily this time, who had come back 
to her mother. 

"This is Lily," she said. "Lily— Lady 
Royston." 

Lily was evidently over-excited. " I have 
so often heard of you from Captain Royston," 
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she said; and went rattling on, "We met 
him the other day at Westhill, and I fancied! 
I saw him here to-night." 

Lady Boyston made no answer. With an 
intensity that would have embarrassed most 
girls she was looking at Lily, at her brilliant 
fairness, the sparkle of her smile. 

She rose. " Then I may come to-morrow," 
she said to Lady Cranstoun, "between ten 
and eleven ? " 

" If yon wish it." 

" I do wish it ; and I think we ought to 
talk things over quietly." And without 
waiting for a reply. Lady Royston went 
swiftly away. 

" She shall not come and tease you, 
mother," cried Lily, hastily. "You shall 
not suffer for my misdeeds. I will not 
have it." 

" If I were the only one to suffer ! " sighed 
Lady Cranstoun. But Lord Carlton* came 
back, bringing Letty with him, and claimed 
the dance which Lily had promised him 
while seated in the window. 

Lily went off with him, turning her pretty 
head over her shoulder to smile reassuringly 
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at her mother, with a look which meant that 
she was quite determined to protect her from 
any importunate Lady Roystons. 

Lady Cranstoun did not feel in the humour 
to move ahout and talk to her friends. One 
after another they came and sat by her ; but 
she felt as if she were answering them at 
random, and could think of nothing but what 
Liily was doing, and of the terrible interview 
that awaited her on the morrow. 

Carlton and Lily were in the midst of a 
waltz. It felt like old times ; they knew each 
other's step so well. Both danced beautifully. 
It seemed strangely familiar. They spoke 
very little, but Lily's heart was beating fast 
with excitement and a kind of wild enjoy- 
ment. The music began to slacken. 

" Lily," he said suddenly, in a voice that 
his strongest effort at indifference only made 
the more stern, " I want to say a few words 
to you. No, it is no use saying that you 
cannot do so— you must. Where can we 

**I presume that you would not wish to 
make a scene in the ball-room?" said Lily, 
with a little laugh, but a dangerous flash of 
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her eyes. "So I would not advise yon to 
use so imprudent a word as * must.' " 

" As you please/' he answered, letting her 
arm fall and bowing. 

" No/' said Lily. " Come, I do not mind. 
There is a quiet little boudoir beyond all the 
big rooms." 

" Well known to those that flirt/' thought 
Carlton, bitterly; but he did not say the 
words aloud. They went through the long 
rooms, at the further end of which, only 
divided by heavy portihreSy was a charming 
little room full of comfortable armchairs and 
sofas, and deliciously scented by the splendid 
layers of roses that adorned chimneypiece 
and consoles. The room was for the moment 
unoccupied. 

Lily seated herself on a cane chair by the 
table, and began playing with the pretty 
knick-knacks, caskets, snuff-boxes, etc., which 
were scattered upon it. 

Lord Carlton stood before her and looked 
down for a moment without speaking. 
With her pretty face turned away from 
him he could not read in her eyes what her 
mood was, and for the moment his self- 
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-Qossession seemed as if it must give way, as 
if he must tell her how over-mastering his 
love for her was. It came upon him with an 
agony of recollection that she had once 
""istened to him, that her lovely eyes had 
amwered his, and that he had drunk in 
happiness then, as he had foolishly said, 
enough to last a lifetime. 

" Lily," he said hoarsely, " is it always to 
go on like this — always, to the end of our two 
]ong lives ? " 

" It was your own wish," she said in a low 
voice, turning still more away from him. 

"No, darling, no." Then suddenly, "Can 
you not forget the past ? Would it be quite 
impossible to try again ? I do not think it 
need be. God knows I have tried to conquer 
my love for you ; but it is stronger than my 
will, stronger than my life, Lily." 

He advanced a step nearer. If he had 
seen Lily's face, he would have felt happy; 
but it was resolutely turned away, A pink 
flush dyed her cheek even up to the golden 
waves of hair, and on her lips trembled a little 
exquisite smile, a sweet tremulous movement, 
as she heard that he loved her still. 
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But Lily was very proud. Carlton's re- 
jection of her had hurt and mortified her 
vanity as much as it had wounded her heart. 
She could not forgive him yet. She must 
humble him. His very love for her in its 
intensity was a weapon he unwittingly had 
placed in her hands. 

**Lily," he said again, "I have been so 
unhappy. Cannot it all be banished like an 
ugly dream? Won't you speak to me, my 
darling, my own darling ? " 

Then she turned round and looked up into 
his face, the sweet shy light was gone, the 
evil spirit of pride had taken possession of 
her ; it was too strong even for the look bent 
upon her, the tender love, the passionate 
entreaty. 

"Carl," she said, "if I had known you 
better before I consented to our engagement, 
I should have made conditions." 

Her words drove the colour from his face, 
the hand he had stretched out towards her 
fell to his side ; he drew himself up. 

" I was not aware that I was tyrannical," 
he said. 

She did not want to lose him, and the swift 
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change startled her. She wanted to be happy 
again, for her heart ached more than any one 
knew within her breast; but the demon of 
pride urged her not to yield till she had tried 
tier power to the utmost. She thought he 
must know how she loved him. But he did 
not know it ; had he known it the little trial 
of power would have been nothing to him. 

" Carl," she said, leaning back in her chair 
and looking up at him, "I shall impose 
conditions now." 

" Say what they are," he answered impetu- 
ously. If you are determined to look upon 
my love' as a matter of business, it will 
survive even that." 

The bitterness of his words galled her; 
she rose to her feet, and stood in front of him. 

I wish to gauge your love by the amount 
of freedom you agree to allow me," she said 
slowly. " I shall hunt ; I shall do exactly as 
I like, irrespective of your wishes. With 
these conditions, and these conditions only, 
I will marry you." 

"Then we are exactly where we stood 
before?" 

"No," answered Lily, her voice faltering 
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for a moment; "for we have tested our 
power of doing without each other/' 

He did not understand her. His brain 
was throbbing; his heart aching. "Irre- 
spective of your wishes," those were the 
words that rankled so deeply. How could 
she love a man to whom she deliberately said 
that she claimed to do exactly as she liked, 
irrespective of his wishes ? The conviction 
came back upon Kim, strongly, overwhelm- 
ingly, that she had never loved him, that it 
had been all a lie, that her treatment of him 
had been no worse than her subsequent treat- 
ment of Charlie Royston. She was cruel, 
false, and heartless. 

"I am sorry," he said; and his words 
struck cold to Lily's heart. 

She thought he would have rushed to her, 
have taken her in his arms, and promised 
anything — everything. And how sweet it 
would then have been to have nestled to 
him, and let herself be good and sweet again, 
and tell him that all her whole life should 
be devoted to making him happy and doing 
as he would have her to do ! But it was 
not to be. 
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" I am sorry," he said very slowly, the 
conditions you impose are such that if I 
accepted them, there could be so small a 
chance of happiness in an engagement that 
we are best as we were before." 

" Carl," she said hesitatingly. 

"Do not waste your pity upon me,' he 
interrupted quickly, feeling as if that he 
could not bear. There are things one 
cannot speak of; but, thank God, a man can 
live them down." 

" Will you take me to mamma ? " she said, 
putting her hand out, and only by a violent 
efifort conquering the agonized trembling 
that, had she given way to it, would have 
shaken her from head to foot. He gave her 
his arm; her little hand rested on it with a 
strange stiff tension. Lady Cranstoun met 
them almost at the door of the boudoir. Her 
glance into Lily's face revealed what had 
passed. 

" I want to go home, my child," she said. 
"Carl, will you call our carriage? It is 
still rather early, so we will go downstairs 
quietly, and not say *good night.' Come, 
Lily." 
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Carlton did not speak ; he went downstairs 
with them, called their carriage, and placed 
Lady Cranstoun in it; his dry lips would not 
even utter the words *good night' as they 
drove away. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

Lilt was no sooner alone with her mother 
than she threw her arms round her and 
hurst into an agony of tears. 

" Oh, mother, mother, I have heen so mad ! 
so wicked! Oh, what shall I do? — what 
shall I do ? Oh, mother, what will you say ? 
What am I to do ? " 

Her words were so incoherent, and her 
tremhling so great, that Lady Cranstoun felt 
that she could not question her, so she only 
soothed and held her ; and as they got near 
home, she had to exert a little authority 
to induce her to calm herself. 

When they arrived, Lily darted upstairs to 
the drawing-room to avoid exciting curiosity. 
Fortunately the servants were too sleepy to be 
close observers, and when Lady Cranstoun 
desired them not to wait, saying that she 
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herself would extinguish the lamp that had 
been left burning for them, they went to 
bed gladly, and she was left alone with her 
daughter. 

Lily had flung herself on the sofa, which 
shook with the violence of her sobs. For a 
time her mother let her cry ; then she said, in 
as authoritative a voice as she could manage 
to command — 

" Now, my Lily, I expect you to tell me 
everything that has happened." 

Lily sat up, and pushed back her dis- 
hevelled hair, out of which the beautiful 
yellow roses fell crushed and destroyed to 
the ground. 

" I have been so wicked, mother," she 
gasped. " Carl can never, never forgive me 
now ; and it is all over — all over for ever." 

" Lily, dear, you must tell me. Did Carl 
ask you to renew your engagement ? " 

" Yes— oh yes." 

"And you would not consent? What is 
the matter with you, Lily ? I cannot under- 
stand you. Are you utterly heartless ? " 

Her mother had never spoken to her like 
that before. Poor Lily quivered as if with 
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physical pain, but the strong impulse to 
confess all was upon her, and perhaps a 
lingering childish hope that after all her 
mother might be able to make it all right. 

Maramie," she said, " it is not me ; it is 
some wicked, evil spirit in me that comes up 
and makes me wicked, in order to spoil all 
my life. I did not want to refuse him. I 
have not known how to live without him, 
all these long, long years ! It was different 
when Gkrda was at home ; she was always 
there, and she used to make me be good. 
But now I am all alone, and those Bevans 
monopolize her, and Carl will never speak 
to me again — he will never believe that I 
only wanted to try him." 

'*What did you say?" said Lady 
Cranstoun. 

" I told him that I would only marry him 
on conditions." 

"What could he have thought of you?" 
cried her mother. " Go on ; tell me every- 
thing." 

" I said I should hunt and do just what I 
liked, whatever he might wish. I didn't 
mean it, mammie ! I would do anything — 
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anything to please him. I did not think he 
would take it as he did." 

" You imagined that he had no self-respect 
at all. What did he say?" 

'^He said that under such conditions the 
chance of our happiness would be so small 
that we had better remain as we are." 

"I cannot blame him/' said Lady Cran- 
stoun, warmly, " because I think that he was 
perfectly right." 

Lily looked at her mother almost incredu- 
lously. " May one never say what one does 
not mean ? " 

" I suppose you meant him to believe what 
you said ? " 

" I thought he knew how much I did love 
him, and that he must know how miserable 
I have been." 

" I do not see what reason you ever gave 
him to think so. On the contrary, to judge 
l>y your conduct to poor Charlie Royston, 
I think he must have thought quite other- 
Wise. 

" Oh mammie, mammie ! don't even you 
understand me ? Don't you see, I thought it 
was all over for ever and ever, and I was so 
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miserable, and all the gaiety and everything 
was so flat and did not seem to have any 
life in it at all ; and then I saw that Charlie 
cared for me, and I began to think that 
perhaps that might do instead, and to try and 
make the old happiness come back in a 
different way; and I thought I was begin- 
ning to succeed, when at Westhill he suddenly 
wanted me to marry him ; and then I knew 
quite well all of a sudden that I never could 
marry anybody ever again. Don't you 
understand ? " 

Lily was almost incoherent; there was a 
strong sense of self-pity in her grief, such a 
longing to find excuses, even in her self- 
abasement. Lady Cranstoun steeled herself 
not to undo the lesson, that she trusted 
sorrow might have begun in her little 
daughter's nature. 

" I do understand, Lily," she said. " But I 
cannot excuse your conduct. It was actuated 
from beginning to end by love of self and 
consideration of nothing but your own selfish 
feelings." 

Lily sank back in a fresh burst of crying ; 
she cried so long and so pitiably that her 
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mother began to be alarmed about her, and 
she began to think that now she might allow 
her yearning tenderness over her child to 
overcome her displeasure. She put her arms 
round her, and rested her poor little head on 
her breast. 

" Now, my darling,*' she said, " sit up, and 
don't cry any more. It is very late, and I 
want you to go to bed. You have been very 
naughty — very wrong indeed; but perhaps 
God will forgive you, if you ask Him." 

" Oh, mammie ! might I ask Carl to forgive 
me?" 

It was a childish request. Lady Cranstoun 
considered for a moment, then she shook her 
head. No, my Lily," she said ; " that can- 
not be." 

Lily covered her face with her hands ; but 
Lady Cranstoun knew that she was right. 
It would not be right or dignified ; it would 
be putting both Carlton and Lily in a false 
position. But she could not bear not to leave 
her poor little daughter some ray of hope. 

"If I have the opportunity, I will talk 
over the whole matter with Carl," she said. 
" But, my darling, 1 hardly think even now 
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you realize how unkind and selfish you have 
heen, or how much suflFering you have caused." 

" Oh, mother, I will try to be good! I won't 
do it again ! 

" God help you to make a good resolution 
and to keep it, my own darling. Now go to 
bed." 

They went upstairs together. Lady Cran* 
stoun came into Lily's room to wish her a 
long loving good-night. Just as she was 
going away, Lily caught her once more, 
faltering. 

" And you will try to tell Carl, mamma ? " 

" I will try," said Lady Cranstoun, but she 
spoke very sadly. "Don't deceive yourself, 
my child. Men are not like women ; they do 
not understand in the same way. They judge 
from words, not intuitions ; and I am afraid 
Carl must be most deeply wounded, and he 
will make a very strong effort to root it all 
out." 

Lady Cranstoun went away with an aching 
heart. Lily's eyes had worn such a sad, deso- 
late look when she said those words, that 
they haunted her; and she could not help 
remembering Garda's words that very even- 
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ing, " If it is the last chance, mother, it is 
lost." 

Lily did not come down to breakfast on 
the following morning, and when Lady Cran- 
stoun went to her, she found her very unwell, 
feverish, and inclined to wander, and quite 
unfit to leave her bed. 

Lord Cranstoun, in spite of his special 
tenderness for his youngest daughter, was very 
angry with her when Lady Cranstoun told 
him what had happened. He was exceed- 
ingly fond of Carlton; he knew enough 
about his nephew to admire and trust him 
thoroughly, and that Lily should treat him 
so abominably was quite as mortifying as it 
was displeasing to him. He walked up and 
down the room for half an hour, repeating 
that it was all his own fault ; that Lily had 
been spoilt, and ought to have been punished 
for her self-will over and over again. 
But when, in the afternoon, Lily's feverish 
symptoms increased so much as to be 
beyond the amateur exhibition of homoeo- 
pathic drops of aconite, and to necessitate the 
calling in of a doctor, then all his anger 
vanished, and he began to think that she 
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was going to be very ill, and to be really 
alarmed. 

Meanwhile Lord Carlton, on the morning 
after the fatal ball at Essex House, left London, 
and went down to Hallingbert, one of his 
own houses, situated in the prettiest part of 
Kent. He wanted to get away from every- 
body into perfect solitude, to try and accustom 
himself to the new condition of aflfairs. He 
must now banish and root out all thought 
of Lily, must crush his first love completely 
Lady Cranstoun was quite right in the warn- 
ing she had given to Lily. She knew him 
well enough to be aware that he would use 
no half-measures, but would bend the whole 
powers of his mind into one strong eflfort 
to prevent the past from destroying the future 
of his life. 

Hallingbert was an immense pile of build- 
ing, standing in a great deer park. There 
were grand oaks and elms, and broad chases, 
and thickets where the woods closed darkly 
overhead, and bracken made a deep cover 
for the deer. 

The house looked vast and empty as its 
sohtary young master drove up to the door. 
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Mrs. Gribson, the housekeeper, met him in the 
hall, with a thousand apologies and explana- 
tions that the telegram had reached her too 
late for any elaborate preparations. Nothing 
could be ready but bedroom and smoking- 
room ; and would he dine in the dining-room, 
or breakfast-room, or where ? 

A painful feeling of caring for nothing 
swept over him. In all former returns to 
Hallingbert, it had been such a pleasure to 
rush over all the familiar haunts, to rummage 
out half-forgotten treasures, to enjoy confabu- 
lations with keepers about the game, gardeners 
about the gardens, foresters * about thinning 
the woods and fresh planting. He dearly 
loved his land, and took a deep interest in 
beautifying and improving it in every way. 
But this time it all seemed stale, flat, and 
unprofitable. He had brought down with him 
a leather bag full of papers and letters and 
oflfice-work, and when his thoughts turned 
to them, even that work on which he had 
formerly so set his heart seemed sickeningly 
dull, as if he could not turn his mind to it. 

It was a hot evening. He threw open the 
window of his smoking-room, and lighted a 
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cigar, while awaiting the conventional mutton 
chop and plain pudding of housemaids left 
in charge. His head was aching, and he 
was tired from head to foot, a sleepless night 
telling even on his vigorous frame. 

When the mutton chop appeared, he could 
not touch it, in spite of its savoury excellence ; 
and after that ceremony was over, he went 
out. There was a great sense of refreshment 
in getting into country clothes and a soft 
wide-awake, and the freshness was delicious 
after the heat of the day. Carlton drew a 
long breath, filling his lungs with the pure 
country air. He summoned a couple of dogs, 
who bounced round him with rapture, and 
walked off into the woods. 

Carlton walked far and at a good pace. 
He found himself at length in one of the most 
secluded places in the park, hemmed in by 
trees, carpeted with ferns, and intensely 
silent but for the song of birds. He flung 
himself full length on the ground, and gave 
himself up to thought. The dogs followed his 
example, and lay watching him with loving 
eyes, and red tongues hanging out, for it was 
still very warm. 
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How still it was, and how lovely ! Carlton, 
though he courted the quiet and the solitude,, 
felt oppressed by it. He was so full of eager 
life, all intensified by pain. As the events 
of the evening before came into his mind,, 
his hands clenched and his teeth were hard 
set. It was intolerable. He had not known 
how certain he had felt that anything so 
terrible would not come to him as to entirely 
lose all hope of winning Lily once move. 
Unknown to himself, such a hope had existed ; 
but now he would and should put an end 
to it. 

He was very homeless without one woman 
in whom to confide, no mother, no sister; 
the nearest approach to either, his dearly 
loved Aunt Lenore, cut off from him by the 
very nature of the confidence he had to make. 
A longing came over him — a keen, intense 
longing for some abstract woman to love, 
to share his home, to comfort him in this 
very distress ; and again his weary, restless 
thoughts turned from Lily and rested on 
Bertha's calm, solid nature. He beheved that 
she would not exact much, she would not 
expect from him any of the passionate love 
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that must now die utterly in his breast, neveif 
again to re-awaken. She would be satisfied 
with a calm aflfection and gratitude such as 
he felt able to give her. He would be very 
kind, very attentive. She would help him 
in all his difficulties, comfort him in his 
troubles, sympathize always in his work and 
his pursuits. Yes, they could be very happy ; 
and Hallingbert would wake up from its 
deadly dullness, and Letty could come and 
live with them, if she would be content to be 
quiet. Mrs. Gribson would be delighted. 
Bertha was a fine-looking woman, well fitted 
for such duties as would fall upon his wife ; 
and once pledged to her, this gnawing, restless 
fiuflfering would die a natural death, would 
be put away with the foolish light-heartedness 
and extravagant hopes of youth, and give 
place to the sober joys of .mature years. 

Once more, only once more, would he allow 
himself to think of Lily — Lily, as she used to 
be in the wild, sweet freedom of old days, 
with her clear, imperious young voice calling, 
" Carl ! Carl ! " at all hours, for him to come 
to her ; Lily in the cottages, surrounded by 
people who adored her, with the village 
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babies in her arms, and the prayers of the 
village sick following the sunshine of her 
presence ; Lily as she stood in the conserva- 
tory, with the light of love first awakened in 
her lovely eyes, softened and subdued, an 
Undine half dreading, half welcoming the 
new soul. 

Then, with a sharp contrast, a vision of 
haughty looks, of quick, cruel words, and a 
quick conviction that all that he had thought 
of her was the creation of his own brain, 
that the woman he had loved was not the 
real Lily, that she was a living lie. 

Over his dead hopes and bitter awakening 
Carlton bowed his head, and, for the first time 
since childhood, gave way to the long-drawn 
heavy sobs that exhaust rather than relieve- 

The moon had risen, and was sailing through 
the clear purple of the summer sky before- 
he returned to his solitary home. 

He sat down before his desk and wrote to 
Bertha before going to bed ; and then, his fate 
sealed, and an irrevocable barrier raised by 
his own hand between the past and the 
future, he flung himself upon his bed, and 
fell into deep dreamless sleep. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

During the two days that followed Lily's 
illness, Lady Cranstoun could attend to 
nothing else. She did send a message to 
her nephew's rooms to say that she wished 
to see him ; but the messenger came back with 
the news that he had left town, and, as what 
she wished to say to him could not be trusted 
to pen and ink, she could do nothing but 
wait for his return. 

Lily's malady was not serious, but it was 
a sharp feverish attack ; and for the first day 
or two the doctor would not make up his 
mind as to whether it would turn into a 
severe illness or be quickly over. Lady 
Cranstoun told Garda exactly how everything 
stood, and she was very despondent about it ; 
but she did not lose all hope that matters 
might be settled according to every one's 
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wishes, until the arrival of Carlton's fatal let- 
ter to Bertha on the third day after the ball. 

One of Garda's sorrows was that on this 
subject she got no sympathy whatever from 
her husband. Jack was rather a narrow- 
minded man, unable to see beyond facts, and 
possessing very rigid notions as to the conduct 
and behaviour of all women. He could not 
forgive flirtation. He resented Lily's treat- 
ment of Captain Royston, who was an old Eton 
friend of his ; and he considered that Carlton 
would show a certain want of spirit in for- 
giving a girl who had behaved so badly to 
two men; besides, he had other views for 
Carlton, and could not be expected to see, that 
to Garda, lovely, naughty, brilliant, undisci- 
plined Lily was a thousand times more attrac- 
tive than his sensible, commonplace sister* 

So Jack was a little severe and utterly 
unsympathizing when G-arda tried to make 
him understand the odd network of causes 
and effects in Lily's conduct. 

"I hate complications," he said sharply; 
" I judge by what people do, not by all the 
intricate motives you women are so fond of 
attributing to each other in all you do." 
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Grarda sighed. She feared it might prove 
the same thing with Carlton. 

The letters arrived before breakfast, and 
were taken up to the bedrooms ; but nothing 
in Bertha's face betrayed that she had received 
one of unusual importance, when she joined 
the others at breakfast. Letty was flighty 
and unhappy, because they were beginning 
to pack up for the return home, and she 
hated the idea of doing so unutterably. On 
this point, however, Garda was inexorable. 

Letty had hoped for an invitation to stay 
on a little longer with Lady Cranstoun, but 
it was not forthcoming : they were all far too 
much occupied with their own affairs to think 
of her ; and besides, Lily had taken a dislike 
to all the Bevans, a kind of instinctive dislike, 
for as yet she had neither heard nor seen 
anything of the rapidly approaching crisis. 

When breakfast was over. Bertha laid 
her hand on her sister-in-law's shoulder. 
" Grarda," she said, in so low a voice that it 
was almost a whisper, "I want to speak 
to you. Will you come to Nellie's boudoir? " 

Grarda looked up startled, saw Bertha's eyes 
omusually troubled, and her heart died within 
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her. What she had most dreaded must 
certainly have come to pass! Grarda's first 
feeling was one of great indignation. She 
involuntarily stiffened and grew cold. Al- 
ready ! He certainly had lost no time. 

She was aroused by Bertha's voice still 
speaking, "I won't keep you long, Grarda; 
but I must speak to you. It is important ! " 

"Am I or am I not to accept Lady 
Dalison's ball?" said Letty, rather imperiously. 
" There is R.S.V.P. on the card, underlined." 

" I told you we could not stay for it, Letty,'* 
said Grarda, rather impatiently. "It is not 
till next week." 

Letty threw down the card discontentedly.^ 
" It would be only waiting three days more,"^ 
she said. 

" It is not only that, but if we never make 
up our minds to go we shall put off for 
everything." 

"Letty, don't be obnoxious," said Jack,, 
lazily. 

" I did not ask you for anything else," was 
Letty 's cross reply. 

Garda did not answer ; she felt ruffled and 
very unhappy. She put her hand through 
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Bertha's arm and moved away with her to 
the boudoir. 

"Now, Bertha," she said, turning round 
and facing her as soon as they were alone, 
" tell me what it is that you have to say/' 

Her tone was not natural, and Bertha's 
spirits were rather tender ; the tears rose to 
her eyes. 

" This will show you better than I can," 
she said ; and putting a closely written letter 
into her sister-in-law's hand, she walked away 
to the window. 

The sun was blazing fiercely on the awning 
outside, and the white curtains were com- 
pletely drawn. She went through them and 
stood out of sight, looking out into the square 
under the shade of the red-and- white striped 
awning. 

Grarda sat down by the writing-table, her 
heart beating fast, feeling as if she could 
hardly muster up courage enough to read the 
words written in the well-known hand- 
wiiting. 

"This is nonsense," she said to herself 
sharply. " The fact must be feced ; " and she 
opened the letter and began to read. 
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" My Dear Miss Bevan " (it began), 

" It is with some hesitation that I 
venture to address these words to you, feeling 
that though we are acquaintances of long 
standing, it is only very recently indeed that 
our acquaintance has had an opportunity of 
ripening into friendship, and indeed, on my 
side, into a far warmer feeling." 

" What a pompous beginning ! " thought 
"Grarda. "How very unlike Carl; one can 
hardly believe in his having written it ! " 

She went on, " I have learnt to feel an 
amount of admiration for you which has 
led me to aspire to something more from you 
than mere friendship ; but before proceeding 
further, I must ask you to allow me to explain 
simply what it is that I have to offer. You 
are of course aware that for a very short 
time, three years ago, I was engaged to my 
cousin Lilian." 

Ghirda saw from the change of handwriting 
in this part of the letter that it had been 
dashed oS evidently in a violent hurry ; it 
was very different from the beginning. 

" Our engagement was broken off, but I 
feel it only right to tell you that with the 
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cessation of that engagement I was quite 
aware that I never again could love as I 
had loved her, and that, in short, a chapter 
of youth and life had come to an end then. 
Since that time I have had the pleasure of 
becoming intimate with you." 

" "What an extraordinary letter I " thought 
Garda. " Fancy, the pleasure of becoming 
intimate with the woman he wants to 
marry ! " 

" And my feelings have undergone a revul- 
sion. I have ascertained what I formerly did 
not understand, that happiness in marriage 
must .be founded upon a strong mutual esteem^ 
upon a calm, firm affection and perfect trust 
in each other ; all these being ten thousand 
times more durable and a firmer basis for 
comfort than what is called passionate love. 
If you will consent, by becoming my wife^ 
to make me the most grateful of men, I will 
be to you a kind, loving husband, and my one 
effort shall be to ensure your happiness, and 
to take care that you shall never regret 
having confided it to my keeping." 

" Good heavens ! " thought Grarda. " Poor 
Carl, has he really come to this! He must be 
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* reasonable preference/'* said Bertha, with 
a forced smile. " Yes, he is explicit enough ; 
I quite understand. There are worse things 
in the world ; and, after all, we might per- 
haps make ourselves content, as we have both 
of us known what is better." 

" Both? "exclaimed Q-arda, in great astonish- 
ment. 

" Yes," answered Bertha, in a voice so full 
of a kind of dreary pain that involuntarily 
Grarda pressed her closely to her, and smoothed 
her hair with a tenderness of sympathy she 
had never shown her before. It was dreary 
and toneless, as if the very power of suflFering 
had been entombed under Bertha's calm, self- 
possessed nature. " You never knew Eobert 
Duval?" she said. "You were one of the 
little ones; Nellie and Agnes knew him. 
He used often to dine at Cranstoun in old 
days. He was a second son. Fleetwood 
was the name of his father's place in York- 
shire. He was a friend of cousins of ours. 
And we cared for each other in that way that 
Lord Carlton thinks so unnecessary for 
happiness. But, of course, it was out of the 
question. I had two hundred a year, and 
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Bob had nothing ; and papa would not hear 
of it, and forbade ns to meet at all. He 
went out to Australia to farm, and I had to 
look after Jack and Letty after mamma's 
death; and perhaps Lord Carlton is right 
after all." 

" I never heard a word of it," said GTarda, 
earnestly. " Oh, Bertha, to have lived with 
you so long and never to have suspected 
what a brave girl you are ! " 

Bertha smiled. "Why should you have 
heard of it ? Jack does not know. I should 
never have told you, for it all happened so 
quietly and simply. It left no mark anywhere, 
except in my heart, and that, happily, was 
invisible. But this letter made me feel that 
he hardly did me justice in thinking that I 
knew no better." 

And as if the very suspicion had been a 
sort of treason to the one first love of her life, 
the calm, unimpassioned Bertha gave way to 
tears. 

"Dear Bertha, dear, dear sister," said 
Garda, kissing her with extreme affection, 
" I am so sorry for you ! Have you been 
suffering all these years ? " 
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" Oh no," cried Bertha, drying her eyes 
and resuming her usual Gommonplace man- 
ner. "It is a long time ago now. I was 
only eighteen, and now I am thirty. My 
romance was over when Lord Carlton was 
prohahly still in Eton jackets ; and besides, 
such troubles can be locked up tightly, and 
only now and then something occurs to 
waken them up again ; to-day it was the 
idea of marrying any one else that made me 
think of Bob/' 

A great hope was welling up in Crarda's 
breast that Bertha meant to be faithful to 
the memory of her old love. 

" You still love him, dear ? " she said softly. 
" I don't know," answered Bertha ; " it is 
all so long ago. I dare say he is as much 
changed now as I am. He was thirty when he 
went away, twelve years ago ; he is a middle- 
aged man of forty-two now, very likely 
married. And I have had cares and responsi- 
bilities enough to take all nonsense out of 
me. Of course, the marriage was impossible ; 
and this one that Lord Carlton proposes is a 
far more reasonable one. But when I read his 
letter, the German words kept coming back 
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and back into my mind, " Aucli ich war in 
Arkadien geboren ! " 

" And after one has once known that 
Arcadia," said GTarda, thoughtfully, "no 
shadowy reflection of it can satisfy." 

. " No shadowy reflection, certainly," said 
Bertha — "but where there are substantial 
advantages." 

"Yes," sighed Garda, feeling that she 
owed at least this much allegiance to her 
husband's expressed wishes. "There are 
most undoubtedly substantial advantages;" 
and she added involuntarily, "When one 
has known nothing better, they weigh 
heavily, without doubt." 

" Fancy Bob being forty-two," said Bertha, 
musingly. "He was the youngest-looking 
man of his age you ever saw ! " 

" Was he handsome ? " said Garda. 
Well, no, not exactly ; but he was about 
six foot two, and built like a Hercules. He 
had red hair and a big beard. I wonder how 
he gets on out there? Dear me," she said, 
with a faint smile, " how funnily old habits 
come back to one! I had quite left off 
wondering." 
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" There is no doubt that she still Cares for: 
her big Australian," thought GTarda ; and ^hh 
wondered what it would be right to do. 

Bertha came back to consciousness of the 
present moment and the decision that she 
was called upon to make quite suddenly. 

I won't think of Bob," she said ; and there 
was a little ring of pathos in her voice that 
once more revived GTarda's hopes. "There 
is nothing more to be said or thought about 
it ; it is all buried and done with, and Lord 
Carlton and I meet on equal terms." 

"Not quite that," said Grarda, hastily^ 
" It cannot be said that with Carlton every- 
thing is buried and done with ; it is all to0 
recent. Dearest Bertha, don t for a moment 
deceive yourself about him. I cannot get rid 
of the idea that this proposal is made in the 
reaction of a great deal of suffering and dis- 
appointment." 

" I, understand that clearly," said Bertha. 
" But, of course, there can be no doiibt tbat 
everything is absolutely at an end between 
him and Lily ; he could never wish to make it 
up a third time, and, poor fellow, he has been 
so tossed about and tormented that he dwells 
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with pleasure on the idea of a marriage 
entered into without any extravagance ot 
feeling, I confess," she added slowly, 
that I like the idea very much myself." 

" If you like it," began GTarda, but checked 
herself, feeling that she could not disguise 
her bitter disappointment. 

" One cannot live out the rest of one's life 
on nothing better than recollection of what is 
past," said Bertha. "One gets tired of it; 
and I am very much tempted." 
• " You speak of it as if it were merely some 
pleasure party, or proposed journey for a 
month in pleasant company," said GTarda, 
trying to speak naturally. "But really, 
Bertha, it is a matter of life and death. Carl 
inay be prepared for the tranquil affection 
that he asks for now, but I do not think he 
will be satisfied with it for long. Remember 
how young he is, how full of life and energy^ 
and how recently he was suffering agonies 
on account of Lily's rejection. 

" All that is conjecture," answered Bertha, 
steadily. "His letter is plain enough. I 
ihink we both shall understand each other 
thoroughly. We have both had sorrows in 
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the piaat, and we boldly intend to surmount 
them and make a new future for ourselves." 

"Then you have forgotten Bob?" cried 
Grarda, reproaching herself that she could not 
refrain from saying it. 

"I have no more forgotten Bob than 
Carlton has forgotten Lily," answered Bertha, 
tearfully. ' 

Then Grarda knew that nothing that she 
could say would have the smallest influence 
on her sister-in-law. She had called him 
' Carlton,' and in the very sound of the name 
had been a something suggestive of taking 
possession which she recognized. 

Shall you write to him at once, Bertha ? " 
she said, rather falteringly. 

" I think so," answered Bertha ; " at all 
events, before the last post this evening. 
Garda dear, I wish you would tell me what 
you think." 

" It is so diflScult to advise on such an im- 
portant matter," she said. " Perhaps it may 
be wise to put off an absolute decision for 
a short time, till you have thought more over 
it, and prayed over it, Bertha. You see, if 
you repented of it, if after all you found that 
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the new life was intolerable because of the 
lack of the love you have known — don't you 
see, Bertha dearest, it would be too late, and 
yet you would be irrevocably bound ? " 

"There would be the duties, the object in 
life, the career." 

Garda saw that the power that a marriage 
with Lord Carlton would give her was irre- 
sistible to Bertha. She would not trust 
herself to advise any more. " I think, dear," 
she said, " it would be as well if you were to 
talk it all over with Jack, now. You see, I 
am not quite an unbiassed judge. I know how 
cruelly Carlton has suffered, and how un- 
happy be has been, and I have always lived 
in hopes that some day " 

"I know," said Bertha. "But that hope 
being so completely at an end, you would not 
grudge bim happiness founded on a different 
basis?" 

" Heaven knows that I would grudge him 
nothing," answered Garda, with an almost 
wild longing for escape. " Don't be guided 
by what I say, Bertha ; do not let anything 
that I may have said influence you. I will 
tell Jack, and send him here to you." 



Digitized by 



152 



SISTERS-IN-LAW. 



" Only," said, Bertha laying her hand on 
Garda's gown, **dont tell him about Mr. 
Duval. He knows nothing of it, and I don't 
want him to know. I only told you because 
I could not help it ! " 

" But, dear Bertha," said GTarda, distressed, 
*'how can he advise you, or help you to 
decide, unless he knows the whole truth ? " 

" I do not want advice, exactly," answered 
Bertha. "After all, when one has had ex- 
perience and is past thirty, if one cannot 
judge for one's self " 

Grarda went away ; she felt as if she could 
not bear any more of these constantly 
repeated platitudes. It seemed to her that 
the fate that Carlton was bringing upon his 
own head was an intolerable one, and that 
there was not the remotest chance of happi- 
ness in a marriage now fast becoming in- 
evitable. 

She found Jack and Letty waiting together 
in extreme impatience, convinced that some 
supreme crisis had occurred. 

Letty sprang forward when Grarda ap- 
peared. "I have not answered Lady Dali- 
son's invitation," she said; "for I thought 
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that, after all, we should not be able to leave 
London so soon, so I did not see why we 
should not accept it." 

" I don't know," answered Garda, wearily 
yielding to Letty's persistence. "We may 
be here, or we may not ; it entirely depends 
on circumstances. If you wish it so very 
much, accept it ; and if we cannot go, I can 
but send an excuse." 

" Don't bother so, Letty," said Jack. " You 
are quite a bore, my dear." 

Letty pouted. 

Garda wanted very much to speak to her 
husband, and she made him a little sign to 
follow her. "Jack," she said, when they 
were alone, " you were quite right in what 
you prophesied. Carlton has proposed to 
Bertha ; " and quite suddenly, without know- 
ing that she was going to do so, Garda burst 
into tears. 

Jack could not bear tears. "I cannot 
think what there is in it to make you cry," he 
said impatiently. "Really, you women are 
more unutterably unreasonable than one 
can even imagine. It is impossible to follow 
you. Here are you lamenting because 
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Carlton has changed his mind, expecting 
him to go on for ever and ever persevering 
in trying to win a girl for his wife who won't 
have a word to say to him ! " 

"DonH, Jack!" cried GTarda, struggling 
with her tears. " I don't ; it isn't 

" You are very unreasonable," he repeated. 
"And really, when it is such an excellent 
marriage for Bertha, and in every way so ex- 
ceedingly desirable, I cannot see what you 
want more. Lily won't have him, that is 
clear enough ; so why on earth can't you re- 
joice that Bertha will ? It is hard on the 
fellow." 

Garda managed to smile, and get rid of her 
tears. She had made heroic efforts to conquer 
her inclination to tell both Jack and Bertha 
of Lily's change of mind, that Carlton's case 
was by no means so hopeless as regarded her 
as they imagined; but this proposal sealed 
her lips. If Bertha really accepted it, Lily's 
repentance and suffering must remain a secret 
for ever. It was too late for any new solution 
of the diflficulty. It was all very sad and very 
hopeless. 

" I promised to send you to Bertha, Jack," 



Digitized by 



SISTERS-IN-LAW. 



155 



she said. " She has naturally found it a little 
difficult to make up her mind/' 

" I don't see it," he said quickly. 

Grarda felt a little provoked. "You will 
understand it better, darling," she said, 
" when you have read his letter. It is a very 
business-like production." 

"I dare say," he aaswered. "The poor 
fellow has had enough of romance to last his 
lifetime." 

"So he says," said Grarda, significantly. 
"Well, Jack, if you will go to her now, I 
must order a cab. I must go to Grosvenor 
Place at once and tell mamma." 

"I don't see why," said Jack, perversely. 
" It seems a little unfair upon Bertha not to 
let her have a day or so before she announces 
it to the whole world." 

Grarda felt a little wounded by his tone; but; 
with her usual gentleness, she thought that 
she herself had been wanting in sympathy. 
After all, it was not kind of her not to rejoice 
in anything that gave her husband pleasure. 

She came up to him and put her arms 
round his neck. " Don't think that I shall 
not delight in anything that makes Bertha 
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happy," she said sweetly. I will only tell 
mamma, but that must be done at once. Now, 
darling, go to Bertha ; she must be wondering 
why I have kept you so long." 

Garda went slowly upstairs to put on her 
bonnet. There was no time to lose, but her 
heart failed her when she thought of telling 
her mother what had happened, and of what 
the eflfect on Lily would be. She fancied even 
that they might blame her for having allowed 
Carlton to become so intimate with her sister- 
in-law, and fancy (still worse !) that Jack had 
tried to bring about the marriage. Her head 
ached, and she was as white as a sheet when 
the hansom came and she started for 
Grrosvenor Place. 

Meanwhile Jack sought his sister in the 
boudoir. She was bending so earnestly over 
a huge book on the table that she did not 
hear him come in, and started violently, be- 
coming scarlet, when he touched her shoulder. 

Jack could not help laughing when he saw 
that the subject of her study was Debrett's 
Peerage. " I know so little about him," she 
said, looking so embarrassed that he was still 
more amused. " I did not know how old he 
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was, or who his mother was, or whether he 
had nncle or cousins or aunts or who, or how 
it was that he calls Lady Cranstoun aunt." 

" She is not his real aunt," said Jack, 
" She was his mother's first cousin." 

It was clearly to he. Jack talked on for a 
long time to his sister, hut even he could not 
help feeling a certain uncomfortahle feeling 
of misgiving at the prosaic character of th^ 
whole proceeding. 
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CHAPTER Xm. 

Lady Cranstoun was seated at her writing- 
table writing letters, Lord Cranstoun, in an 
armchair, reading extracts from the Times 
aloud, much to her distraction, especially as 
he felt strongly on some political question of 
the moment, and now and then leapt up to 
emphasize his dislike to the line that the 
Grovernment was taking, insisting upon her 
attention. 

Mrs. Bevan was announced. The first 
glance at her pale face sent a little thrill of 
misgiving into her mother's breast. 

" Thompson 1" she exclaimed, as the servant 
was leaving the room, "has my note to 
Lord Carlton gone ? " 

" Not yet, my lady. I was just going to 
send it, my lady." 

" Then bring it back ; I want to add some- 
thing." 
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" I am glad it had not gone," eaid Garda,' 
sitting down and drawing a long breath. 

" What is the matter, Garda?" exclaimed 
her father. "Has anything happened? 
Why are you so palei ? " 

" I am afraid she does riot bring very good 
news," said Lady Cranstoun. " Has he done 
it, darling ? " 

" Yes, mamma ; this morning." 
"What is it? I don't understand," said 
Lord Cranstoun, impatiently. "Who hafe 
done what p " 

" Carlton has proposed to Bertha Bevan," 
said Lady Cranstoun. 

" Impossible ! I don't believe it. It must 
be a mistake. Why, she is old enough to be 
his mother ! " 

" It is quite true," said Garda, sadly. 
He has done it ; but indeed, indeed, 
mamma, it was not my fault. I have said all 
I could; but how could one insist on the 
mistake he must have made in the very face 
of his letter?" • 
" Well, I can hardly believe that he could be 
such an absolute fool ! " cried Lord Cranstoun. 
" I don't know, Val,'* said his wife, sadly. 
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" You could not expect him to go on for ever 
in that unsatisfactory way.'* 

**But that weighty young woman! and 
after Lily! It is inconceivable ! " 

"It was the solidity that was the attrac- 
tion," said Lady Cranstoun. "Is it quite 
irrevocably decided, Grarda ? " 

Garda nodded; she could not trust herself 
to speak. 

" Caught in the rebound,** said Lord 
Cranstoun. "A clear case of 'marry in 
haste and repent at leisure.' " 

" It can hardly be called haste," said Lady 
Cranstoun. "He has been thinking of it 
ever since they came to London ; but the last 
scene with Lily has brought it to the point." 

" I thought better of Carlton ! " and Lord 
Cranstoun started up and began pacing up 
and down the room indignantly. " I did not 
think he was inconstant and fickle like this." 

" I should have thought so if he had ever 
had anj'thing to which to be constant," said 
Lady Cranstoun, with a sigh ; " but he has 
not, and he has been very unsettled and 
lonely the last year or two. I can't blame 
him quite, Val; but oh, I am so disappointed I" 
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At that moment Lady Johnstone came in. 

" I came to know how Lily is, mamma/' 
she said, "on my way to Marshall and 
Snelgrove. But what is the matter with 
you all ? Has anything dreadful happened ?" 

" Garda has just come to say that Carlton 
has proposed to Bertha Bevan." 

" Impossible ! " 

"It is quite true," said Grarda. "Not 
impossible, Agnes." 

"Well, I could not have believed it of 
him ! He deserves his future fate ! " 

Grarda felt that she ought, in loyalty, to 
defend her sister-in-law. Other people would 
not think a marriage with Bertha such a 
misfortune. She was a most amiable, kind- 
hearted, gentle-natured creature ; sufiSciently 
handsome, and always well dressed, and 
likely to make a very comfortable wife. But 
she did not know what to say. All the 
Loughtons were, more or less, impatient 
of dulness. Lady Cranstoun blamed and 
scolded her daughters for that intolerance, 
often ; and though Garda recognized the 
defect only too well in herself, she had never 
felt the impatience a practical difficulty 
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before, and she felt constrained to sit quietly 
while Lady Johnstone went on, though her 
conscience urgently desired her to say some- 
thing for her sister-in-law. 

" Fancy Carl with such a wife ! and after 
Lily ! Can nothing be done ? It is such a 
grievous sacrifice. How is it possible that 
he can be happy, poor foolish boy! They 
have not a taste in common, and she is so 
lamentably heavy." 

" You don't know how really nice she is," 
said Garda, feebly. 

"Oh, of course she is that," said Agnes, 
quickly. " Nice is just the word — thoroughly 
nice. She will be a splendid Lady Bountiful. 
But when she was put into the oven, the 
yeast was forgotten, and she never rose ! " 

"You are all unjust," cried Lady Cran- 
stoun. " I am afraid that the fact is that 
Lily deserves it, and has brought it on 
herself. She has no right whatever to 
expect to monopolize all the life and 
happiness of her cousin for ever." 

" Don't be so unreasonable," said Lord Cran- 
stoun. " Of course, it is quite true, and all 
right and proper. But that does not prevent 
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me from thinking Carlton a fool ; and as for 
Bertha Bevan, poor woman! she will find 
him just as uncomfortable to her as a 
husband as she will be uncomfortable to him 
418 a wife. I could have understood it better 
had it been my little friend Letty." 

" Oh, Bertha is worth twenty Letties, that 
I can vouch for," said Grarda, quickly. 

"Besides," said Agnes, *Mt was the force 
of contrast that was the attraction. And 
instead of being uncomfortable, papa, Carl 
will be too comfortable — smothered in comfort, 
oppressed, and lapped in comfort ; so well fed 
and looked after that, like all those precious 
prize fowls that Mrs. Barnes makes such a 
fuss about, he will altogether cease to lay 
intellectual eggs." 

" Oh dear ! " cried her mother. I cannot 
bear the idea of it ! I have a guilty feeling 
that if my poor boy's life is wrecked, it will 
be all Lily's fault." 

" That is indubitable," said Lord Cranstoun. 

" But it won't be wrecked, mamma," 
faltered Garda, struggling not to break down 
and cry again. "And why should you all 
-care for nothing but Carl, and his side of the 



Digitized by 



164 



SISTBRS-IN-LAV. 



question ? I can think of nothing but Lily. 
Carlton will do very well. As he could not 
have a little patience, if he is disappointed it 
will serve him right. And / think Bertha i& 
too good for him ! " 
"Lily." 

Ah, that was a view of the case they none 
of them liked to contemplate. What would 
Lily feel ? The idea that Carlton could ever 
break loose from her tyrannical fetters had 
certainly never entered her head. In spite 
of her despair on the night of the Essex 
House ball, Lady Cranstoim had fancied that 
she had a certain confidence that all must 
and would come right, that it could not be 
otherwise ; and how rudely the belief would 
have to be dispelled. What would the efiFeet 
be on Lily ? 

" She must know nothing — ^absolutely 
nothing, until she is quite well and about 
again," said Lady Cranstoun. "The doctor 
said thBtt she must be kept quiet for some 
days, and she really has had a very sharp 
little illness, and must be taken care of." 

"Did Carl write?" said Lady Johnstone,^ 
suddenly, "or did he come up to Londott 
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himself and do the deed in proprid persand f 
I heard he had left London. He was 
Engaged to dine with ns last night, and spoilt 
my party by throwing up his engagement." 

" He wrote from Hallingbert." 

" And has she answered yet ? " 
She is answering * yes ' at this very 
iactual moment," cried Garda, with a gesture 
of despair. 

"Oh, can't you stop her? Is there 
nothing that you can say ? Does she know 
that he is desperately in despair because Lily 
won't have him ? " 

*^Yes; he told her so." 

" Then there is no hope ? " 

"None whatever. I can't talk about it 
any more. I must go. It makes me feel 
wild ! I am going to run up and see Lily, 
mamma." 

" Not one word to her, Garda, remember." 

"Of course not. I only wish I could 
forget it. It is like a nightmare from which 
one cannot awaken." 

Garda went away. 

" I think I know some one, at all events, 
who will be pleased," said Lady Johnstone, 
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rather bitterly. "I suspect Jack will be^ 
enchanted." 

**Poor Grarda! I am afraid he will," said 
Lady Cranstoun, with a sigh. "Well, I 
don't see what right one had to expect it to be 
otherwise. I wish the task of telling Lily 
were over." 

"If Jack shows the smallest symptom of 
satisfaction, I shall have some difficulty in 
controlling an inordinate desire to throttle 
him." 

"0 Agnes, Agnes; what a child you 
are still!" 

" What shall you do, mamma ? — see Carlton 
and congratulate him, and send him pearl 
studs, and her a bracelet ? " 

"Probably." 

" Yes, that is the way it will end. Oh^ 
what an odious world it is ! " 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

Lilt was very weak indeed after her feverish 
attack, much more weak than seemed natural 
after an iUness of such short duration ; but the 
weather was oppressively hot, and London 
was more wearisome to her in her convales- 
cence than she had ever felt it to be before. 

Several days passed, and Lady Cranstoun 
thought her still so far from well that she 
put oflF and put off the evil moment of telling 
her of Carlton's engagement. She saw that 
Lily's recovery was retarded by a certain 
kind of feverish suspense. She never asked 
her mother about Carlton, or whether she 
had had any opportunity of a quiet talk with 
him, and Lady Cranstoun feared that the 
shock of the extinction of the last hope of 
reconciliation with her cousin would be very 
great, and worse for her daughter than the 
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One can't spend the whole natural term 
of one's life going to halls," said Lily, wearily. 

" I never said you could ; hut, under the 
circumstances, I think this is the last moment 
in the world to choose for giving way* 
Everyhody is talking ahout it." 

"Talking ahout what?" said Lily, lan^ 
guidly. "I did not know that there was- 
anything to talk ahout." 

"Nonsense, Lily; you know quite well 
what I mean." 

" I never guessed a riddle in my life." 

"Well, I suppose you won't he satisfied 
till I tell you in plain words. People say 
that you are fretting about Carlton's engage-^ 
ment." 

Mrs. Howard was short-sighted, and at the 
moment that she spoke was engaged in 
rubbing the glasses of her eye-glass, or she 
must have seen the strange look that came 
over Lily's face. She gave an odd little 
latugh. 

"You — ^you startled me," she said. 
" Please contradict the report. We are not 
engaged." 

" Nobody supposed that you were, my 
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dear. The history of that aflfair is perfectly- 
well known, and I do not think that it ia 
much to your credit." 

" But, Aunt Jane " 

"Well?" 

" I don't understand — what about Carlton?'* 

" He is engaged to Bertha Bevan. What 
trash it is to make a mystery of it, and to me 
of all people! I saw it in Truth ages ago, 
with a sort of obituary notice of both of 
them, including their respective ages, which 
was indelicate, considering that the majority 
is on the wrong side." 

Fortunately the glasses were still dim. A 
strange change had passed over Lily's face, 
a look as if a blight had fallen upon her,, 
with its breath withering all the sweet 
freshness out of her face ; her eyes glittered 
brightly, but her smile was almost ghastly^ 
and the grey shade covered even her lips. 

" And people say I am fretting because of 
that ? " she said, her voice sounding cold and 
hard and metallic. " How very fanny ! " 

" I am glad to hear you laugh over it,"^ 
said Mrs. Howard. "Though, upon my 
word, Lily, I think you are very heartless ! " 



Digitized by 



172 BISTBRS-IN-LAW. 

" I don't see why you should think that," 
cried Lily, excitedly. Carlton threw me 
over — not I him." 

" I don't think I should proclaim that little 
fact if I were you," said Mrs. Howard. *^ It 
is almost best to let the world imagine that 
you took the initiative." 

" When did it happen ? " asked Lily, with 
dry lips. 

" The day after the ball at Essex House," 
answered her aunt, adjusting her glasses and 
(looking hard at her niece. 

Lily was prepared for her scrutiny now. 
A brilliant flush had risen in her cheeks ; her 
eyes were gleaming. 

" How he could, it passes my imagina- 
tion," exclaimed Mrs. Howard. " What on 
earth did you say to him at that ball to 
induce him to make such a fool of himself? " 

"I?" cried Lily, recklessly. "I refused 
him again." 

" Humph ! " said Mrs. Howard. 

"And people say I am fretting?" cried 
Lily. " Do you think that they — those two 
think so also ? " 

" I have not a doubt of it. At least, she 



Digitized by 



SISTERS-IN-LAW. 



175 



does, of course. Never mind, my dear, you 
will have the consolation of knowing that it 
will be a most ill-assorted and miserable 
marriage." 

Consolation ! " cried Lily, rather wildly ; 
" but who watnts consolation ? Besides, I 
don't in the least agree with you. I think it 
an excellent idea, and Bertha will make him 
an excellent wife. Dear me, what nonsense 
people talk ! I am delighted ! " 

It is you that are talking nonsense now, 
Lily," said her aunt. " Either you have no 
discernment of character, or else you are 
talking for talking's sake, as I always have 
told your papa that he encouraged you all 
to do. It is a horrid marriage. She is old 
enough to be his mother, and " 

"I think the diflference of age is four 
years," said Lily. 

"Well, isn't that old enough to be his 
mother ? Really, Lily, you are too flippant, 
and when I do believe that you did once care 
for your cousin, in even the most cousinly 
fashion." 

" Yes," said Lily, and her hard, unnatural 
voice was almost shrill, " I did care for him 
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in most cousinly fasliion, and — she went on, 
her fingers pressed tightly on her throat — 
"my cousinly feelings are not extinct; and 
I hate your saying that he will not he happy. 
Why shouldn't he be happy ? Of course, one 
cannot understand his choosing such a 
woman ; but, good heavens ! people do choose 
oddly, and yet they are very happy all the 
same. He ought to know what he likes best 
himself." 

" If you cannot keep a better command over 
your temper when you speak to me, Lily, I 
shall be obliged to speak to your mamma." 

" She would agree with me, Aunt Jane, 
in thinking what you have said both unkind 
and spiteful." 

Mrs. Howard did not answer ; she rose to 
her feet, and began to readjust her Spanish 
lace mantle. 

Lily had jumped off the sofa, and was 
livalking up and down the room. Suddenly 
she approached her aunt, and said sharply, 
" Who- said I was fretting ? " 

" I said everybody did ; and though I am 
now undeceived, I, of course, regretted the 
absence of proper dignity." 
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" I beg your pardon, Aunt Jane, for what 
I said just now; instead of speaking like 
that, I ought to have thanked you. You are 
the only one kind enough to tell me what 
gossip has been saying about me." 

" As you apologize, Lily, I will pass it 
over and sit down, especially as I really want 
some tea." 

"I shall assert my dignity to-night by 
appearing at Lady Dalison's ball." 

" Ah, to-night, is it ? I suppose it is likely 
to be good. She chose poor Mrs. Monta- 
gue's night, which was insufferable of her ; 
for all the best men will be taken off, and 
I know Theresa Montague could not change 
her day, because it was the only night she 
could get the Hungarian band. Her ball will 
be unmitigated Yorkshire." 

" We will go there first," said Lily. " Now 
come into the drawing-room. Aunt Jane. It 
is five o'clock, and tea will soon come, and 
mother is sure to come back with some of 
the others." 

Great was Lady Cranstoun's astonishment 
when she returned, a few minutes later, 
accompanied by both Agnes and Garda, to 
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find Lily sitting up, making tea for her aunt^ 
looking flushed and brilliant. 

She continued to pour it out, and began 
at once to say with feverish eagerness, " You 
never told me the news, mamma — and you, 
Garda. I really ought to have known. 
Carlton is engaged to Bertha." 

"Yes," said Garda, growing as pale as 
Lily was flushed; "and we go back to St. 
Ives to-morrow. I did not mean to stay so 
long in London," she went on, longing to 
give a diflFerent turn to the conversation. 

" I do not see how you could do otherwise," 
said Lily, with her hard little laugh. " The 
fiancSs had to see something of each other. 
The odd thing is, my not knowing it ; " and 
the look she threw round her had a sort of 
defiance in it. "A whole week altogether 
in ignorance ! Please give Bertha my con- 
gratulations, and tell her it was not my fault 
that I did not offer them sooner. Mamma, 
I want to go to Lady Dalison's to-night, if 
you please." 

"I don't know," began Lady Cranstoun. 
" You have been nowhere since your illness. 
And such a late ball ! " 
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"You had better let her go," said Mrs. 
Howard. "She is quite right, I think if 
it had gone on it would have turned to 
hysteria. I never saw any one so improved 
for the better since I forced myself in, in 
spite of your commands, Lenore, and roused 
her up." 

" You congratulate yourself on the result ? " 
said Lady Johnstone. 

" Yes, of course. Now tell me, is that the 
bracelet Albert gave yQU on your birthday ? " 

"Yes." 

" Very pretty, though I hate bangles. Only 
fit for begums, and one bangle has a poor 
look." 

" Even a diamond one ? " said Agnes. 

" And such diamonds ! " cried Garda. 

" Irish, are they not ? " said Mrs. Howard, 
who knew they were no such thing. "Really, 
no one would know the difference in a bangle." 

"Unless it were set in bog-oak," said 
Agnes, laughing. 

" Mamma," said Lily, drinking down 
another cup of tea, "if you are tired and 
not inclined to go to-night, I can go with 
Garda. — You are going, Garda, I suppose ? " 
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"Yes/* answered Ermengarde wearily; 
" Letty has set her heart on it." 

" You speak as if you had borne the whole 
brunt of the season, instead of a short 
fortnight," said Lily. " Country luxury has 
made you lazy." 

" I dare say ; but I am afraid that is no 
new defect." 

"Nobody can accuse you of laziness, my 
Lily," said Lady Cranstoun, who did not at 
all like Lily's excited looks and manner. 
" You are not at all strong enough for 
dancing." 

"I must go," said Lily, eagerly. "So 
choose, mother, whether it is to be with you 
or with Garda. I should rather like to go 
with Garda, so as not to tire you." 

" Yes, mother dear," said Agnes. " Don't 
you go ; you look tired already. Let Q-arda 
take that exceedingly obstinate child." 

" Very well," said her mother, doubtfully. 
" Only it will spoil Letty 's fun, for I am sure 
Lily won't be able to stay late." 

" We shall see," said Lily. " Come and 
fetch me early, Garda. What are you going 
to wear ? Don't let us clash." 
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" You know my yellow gown ? " 

" Sucli a description is rather crude of one 
of the loveliest of your artistic toilettes, my 
dear," said Lady Johnstone, laughing. 
^ " Yellow is yellow all the world over," said 
Mrs. Howard. 

"Still, there are yolks of eggs and there 
are primroses. Aunt Jane." 

"I never said there were not. Give me 
another cup of tea, Lily ; this one was cold 
and weak, and too much sugar." 

They thought she would never go. Their 
thoughts were all so full of a kind of painful 
over-excitement, which made them talk non- 
sense. 

Garda, in especial, felt as if every moment 
«he must burst into tears. She yearned so 
over her beloved Lily, knew instinctively 
that every hard laugh and quick word was 
the outcome of a kind of agony, and she felt 
ao helpless. She could do nothing to help 
her ; her hands were doubly tied. Presently 
she could bear it no longer. She walked to 
the window, and stood there looking out, 
forcing herself to retain her composure. 

She was roused from the absorption of her 
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struggle for self-mastery by hearing Lily say 
in a way she had never heard her speak 
before, *'Take care what you say, Aunt 
Jane ; perhaps I shall marry Charlie Eoyston 
after all." 

"Hush! Lily," said her mother, gravely. 
" I will not have you speak like that." 

"You won't have the chance, my dear," 
said Mrs. Howard. "He has joined the 
CoUingwood set, and is gambling and drink- 
ing himself to death at Monte Carlo." 

Lily gave a violent start. 

"That is rather an unwarrantable asser-» 
tion," said Lady Johnstone, quickly, "con- 
sidering that he is engaged to yacht with us 
next week at Cowes, and only left London 
last week with his sister, whom he took to 
Homburg, because her husband had gout." 

" Homburg or Monte Carlo, all the same ! " 

" My dear Aunt Jane, where have you been 
buried, alive not to know that the Homburg 
tables no longer exist, and have not for ages?" 

" By-the-bye — well, it does not signify — he 
is with the CoUingwoods, and has thrown him- 
self into their set ; and that means anything." 

" The CoUingwood who is with them is his 
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old tutor, a Keble man, and a very clever, 
agreeable individual. He is going to join us 
with Charlie. Percy Collingwood is no rela- 
tion to him whatever." 

"There, Aunt Jane," cried Lily, "check- 
mate ! " 

"I never saw you all so cross and 
snappish," said Mrs. Howard. " You are un- 
bearable; so I shall go. I shall look in to- 
morrow and hear about the ball, and see 
whether Lily has survived her fatigues, 
(xood-bye, my dears. I wish you all improved 
tempers ! " Mrs. Howard went away. 

" Oh, oh ! how I hate her ! " cried Lily, 
almost before the door had closed. 

" Lily, Lily ! " cried Lady Cranstoun, " my 
child, don't go on like this. You do not want 
to distress me ? " 

" But why did she say that about Charlie 
Royston? and why does she declare that 
Carl is to be unhappy? Oh, if I had my 
own way, I would " 

" Hush ! " said Lady Cranstoun. " Say 
nothing more about it. Remember that you 
are speaking about your aunt." 

" Don't let Lily go if you can possibly help 
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it, mamma/' whispered Garda, as she also 
prepared to go ; " she is quite wild and reck- 
less!" 

"I don't know what to do," said her 
mother, sadly. "Oh, Garda darling, this is 
the worst trouble I have ever had with one 
of my children, and it can never come right 
now." 

" Lily is still very young," faltered Garda, 
feeling that this was but a poor consolation, 
for that the blight that had fallen on her 
sister that day was one that closes for ever 
the chapter of youth, the first volume of 
life. 

Lily ate no dinner whatever, merely 
playing with the food on her plate; and 
afterwards went upstairs at once to dress. 
She seemed to be an unusually long time 
over her toilette, for she took more pains 
than usual. When she made her appear- 
ance, both her father and mother were 
startled by her looks; the feverish glow in 
her lips and cheeks, and the shining of her 
eyes were enhanced rather than softened by 
the vivid crimson roses she had fastened in 
her hair, and which ornamented her gown. 
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Lily danced the whole night ; she hardly 
sat down for a moment. She was merry and 
brilliant, talking and laughing without inter- 
mission. She out-stayed even Letty's desires, 
and it was blue daylight before they reached 
home — past three in the morning. 

As Lily went upstairs to her own room, 
an almost agonized heart-sinking came over 
her. She stood for a moment on the landing, 
at a window, looking out into the ever- 
increasing light of day. The view was only 
of roofs of houses, stacks of chimneys, a far- 
off church tower or two. A solitary cock 
crowed loudly. Then she went on into her 
own room, and threw open the window. She 
caught a glimpse of her own face as she 
passed the glass, and it frightened her. 

" Am I like that ? " she said half aloud, 
and shrinking from the white, little ghastly 
face with blue lines round the haggard eyes. 
She took the roses out of her hair, and found 
herself so weak that she could only sit down, 
almost fainting. She wanted to be alone, 
but she could not help feeling thankful at 
the familiar voice of her maid, who came 
bustling in. " You should have rung, miss. 
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I had dozed oflF. You do look bad ! Let us 
get you quickly into bed. There, dear miss. 
Never mind the lace ! Let me cut it. You 
didn't ought to have gone ! " 

Lily thought she should never sleep again ; 
but the severe fatigue of the ball, after all, 
proved friendly to her. Her eyes closed, 
even before her head reached the pillow, and 
she slept an almost death-like sleep, without 
moving, for many hours. 
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CHAPTER XV. 

The summer was over, and autumn had set 
in, and the long-dreaded Michaelmas day 
came at last. 

Hearts were beating on the day of the 
audit — Mr. Johns', because he knew what 
to expect; the squire's, because he did not 
know what to expect ; and the day seemed 
to drag on interminably. 

Of the experienced tenants, those who 
knew that they could not produce their rents 
at the accepted time did not make their 
appearance at Mr. Johns' oflSce ; they let it 
alone. Will Curtis was not experienced; 
that he could not produce his rent was a 
matter of agonizing trouble and shame to 
him. He did not know how to beai: it. To his 
proud, ambitious nature it seemed an almost 
insupportable confession of failure. He 
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blamed Providence, he blamed the land, the 
weather, and above all he chafed at what 
he called his bad luck, and the misfortunei^ 
which seemed to pursue him with a stern 
relentlessness. 

William Curtis went straight to Mr. Johns 
that day ; he did not do as others did, hang 
back and wait for a reminder from him, 
before pleading the bitterness of his difficulties, 
but he went there in the afternoon, having 
fortified himself with sufficient " nips " of 
brandy to stupefy the worst of his pain. 

He had to wait after all, for Mr. Johns had 
gone out of his office for a quarter of an 
hour to refresh himself with a hasty luncheon, 
and he found himself alone. Willie flung 
himself into a chair, with his legs stretched 
out, and his hands deep in his pockets, 
and his head sunk on his breast. How well 
he remembered that day, three years ago, 
when he had sat on that same chair to sign 
his lease! How full of hope and spirit he 
had been then ! how brilliant the future he 
had anticipated ! He remembered the few 
words of caution the agent had spoken to 
him. Mr. Johns had been a good friend ta 
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him; he had warned him, and now he felt 
almost anger and a strong feeling of dislike 
to him, because he had been the wiser of the 
two, and had foreseen that he was destined 
to be a failure. 

Mr. Johns came in with his hand out- 
stretched, and a look of welcome and relief 
on his face. "I am glad to see you, Mr. 
Curtis," he said; but Willie would not see 
the outstretched hand, would not recognize 
the welcome. He had to get it out somehow, 
that which he had come to say, and the poor 
fellow put his hand up to wipe away the 
drops from his brow, and to hide the working 
of his dry lips. 

Mr. Johns took it all in at a glance, and 
the look of care returned to his face. He sat 
down and began to mend a pen, to give his 
companion time. He still hoped that there 
might be something forthcoming. 

"It is no good mincing matters," said 
Willie at last. "I can't pay, sir. I shall 
do my best to make it up in time, as you 
know ; but at this moment I can't do it." 

" I was afraid of this," said Mr. Johns. 
• "Don't think that I have not done my 
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utmost," said Willie. " I have tried to sell 
the mare I hunted last winter, and I can't 
get a ten-pound note for her ; she has suddenly 
got touched in the wind. And my cows — ^you 
know " 

"Yes, I know," said the agent, kindly. 

Something in the momentary sympathy 
.broke down Willie's control. It was as if 
sluice gates were opened, and the bitterness 
poured itself out. He cursed his luck; he 
cursed his own folly. 

It was a painful scene, and Mr. Johns felt 
it deeply. He could see nothing encourag- 
ing ;• he could see nothing hopeful to come 
out of such a complication of difficulties. He 
could only promise time, unlimited time, 
as the squire had authorized him to do. 
And after awhile Willie rose and went his 
way, the burst of misery and rebellion having 
done him no good, only deepened the furrow 
of his troubles. 

He turned into the Three Cups, and called 
for brandy, and drank to deaden the acute- 
ness of his anxiety and suflFering, as he had 
already succeeded in doing once that morning. 
When the long, weary day was over, Mr. 
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Jolans went up to St. Ives. He dreaded this 
as mucli as anything else that he had been 
through. He wished that landlords and 
tenants could understand that the diflSculties 
were quite as great to one class as another ; 
the ruin, unless some change were to come 
by the mercy of God, as inevitable to one as 
to the other. 

Jack Bevan stood with his back to the fire 
and listened to the report of the day in silence. 
There were several arrears, amounting to 
some hundreds of pounds; there were two 
notices to quit; and one of the most pros- 
perous farmers, taking advantage of hi^ 
landlord's extremity, had made exorbitant 
demands, including capricious alterations in 
his house to suit his wife's ideas ; and there 
was the failure of one of the principal tenants 
becoming daily more inevitable. 

Jack heard it all without moving, but the 
colour faded out of his face, leaving it ashy 
pale, and he bit his long moustachios. He 
drew a long breath when Mr. Johns had 
finished. 

Well," he said slowly — " well, I suppose 
it must be faced." 
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"I don't know what to advise," said Mr. 
Johns. 

" Let me have time to breathe," said the 
poor squire, with an attempt to smile. "I 
will come and see you to-morrow. Will you 
have a cup of tea ? " 

" No tea, thank you. I must be oflF. Then 
I shall see you to-morrow ? We must talk 
over all this, sir ; for some plans will have to 
be altered. I hear you are going on with 
your reductions ? " he said, wistfully. 

" Yes," answered Jack, with a forced laugh. 
" But we must go much further yet to keep 
the mortgagees off the old place." 

"Gj-od forbid that it should ever come to 
that ! " exclaimed Mr. Johns. " Good 
evening." 

Mr. Johns rode away, with the lines of care 
deepened on his face. On every side men he 
loved and respected, men whom he had 
believed to be solid and secure as the Bank 
of England, were bowling over like nine-pins ; 
and the banks were drawing in, refusing 
credit, calling in loans. And the markets were 
filled with foreign imported meat, and with 
<5om from abroad ; and the prices were lower 
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than they had been for years. The harvest 
liad been ruinous ; and nowhere, even on the 
far horizon, could he see a prospect of the 
return of prosperity. 

As Mr. Johns passed Laburnum Cottage, 
there, as usual, at the gate, he perceived Miss 
Curtis, waiting to return the salutations of 
the passers-by. The great tree overshadow- 
ing her little house had turned to the red and 
yellow hues of autumn, and the leaves floated 
slowly down from time to time, so that 
the little garden was carpeted with them, 
and they rustled crisply under the tread 
of their mistress's boots. 

Mr. Johns took off his hat and made his 
best bow; then, with a sudden impulse, crossed 
the road and, opening the little white gate, 
joined the lady. He often did so for a few 
minutes' chat. 

" A very fine evening for the time of year, 
ma'am," he said. 

" Yes," she answered, with a sharp, critical 
glance at the sky, " if it only holds up till the 
seeds are in." 

"Have you been up to the North Farm 
lately. Miss Curtis ? " 
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" Yes," she said quickly ; " I was there- 
yesterday. Why do you ask ? " 

" Oh, for no particular reason," he answered, 
with affected carelessness. " Is Mrs. White 
still there ? " 

" No ; she has been gone these six weeks. 
The old gentleman got tired of doing without 
her ; not that he makes much ado about her 
when she is at home, but somehow, with these 
quiet people, nobody seems to know that they 
are there until they are gone, and then it's 
all a fuss till you get 'em back again." 

" She is one I have a great respect for," 
said Mr. Johns, thoughtfully. "I don't 
wonder that they want her at home. But I 
wish she could have been spared to stay with 
Mrs. Curtis ; she is a worthy daughter of her 
mother," he went on emphatically. Look 
how she has put her shoulder to the wheel. 
It is a lesson to see that handsome young 
woman, brought up as an idle, fine lady, like 
all White's daughters, cooking, and scrub- 
bing, and washing, and saving her husband 
every penny she can by her own hard work. 
She is a really fine creature, and I honour 
her." 
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She is a good girl, is Susan/' said Miss 
Curtis, thoughtfully. " I'll be bound to say 
that with that spirit they will pull through 
in the long run." 

" If it depended upon her, they would," 
he answered, emphatically. There are sore 
hearts in St. Ives to-day, and it is not only 
the tenants that are suffering." 

" Don't talk to me of the landlords' suffer- 
ing," said Miss Curtis, " for I don't believe 
it. What is a diminution of a few hundreds a 
year to them ? They have been living on 
the tenants' capital of late." 

" Bless my heart ! " exclaimed Mr. Johns, 
" I did not expect to hear that exploded stuff 
from a woman of your standing, Miss Curtis- 
Pity the farmers as much as you like, say I, 
but spare some pity for the landlords too. 
Pity ! why^ how should you like to be driven 
out of your homes and turned loose on the 
world ? and mark my words, St. Ives will be 
in the letting market before the world is a 
year older. I should like you to have seen 
the squire's face just now ; he and Bill Curtis 
might run in harness as to that." 

" But it is not the same to lose money that 
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has come to you from your ancestors as it is 
when it is fairly earned." 

"Pray did you and your brother fairly 
earn your capital, or did it come to you from 
your father ? Is not your father your ances- 
tor, ma'am ? " 

Miss Curtis hesitated. " Well, yes," she 
said at last. 

" It is only a matter of degree. But I tell 
you what, your brother's diflSculties are of 
his own making. He knew the risk, when he 
embarked in an undertaking for which he 
had not suflScient capital ; and our poor squire 
started, weighted by the monstrous load of 
debt he inherited with his acres. Well, well, 
what is the use of all this ? They are both 
fine fellows, and both making a good fight. 
God help them." 

Miss Curtis gave a deep sigh. " It is a 
long lane that has no turning," she said. 

Mr. Johns went on his way. He did not 
often allow himself to talk like this ; but h^ 
was so full of trouble that day, that having 
said something to his old friend out of the 
fulness of his heart seemed to have done him 
good. 
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As he approached the church, the bells 
were ringing for evening service at six 
-o'clock, and a few people were going in. He 
watched them coming up the road, some a 
little hastily, as if they fancied they were late. 
Among them he recognized Susan Curtis. 
"She looked white and tired, for she had her 
•child in her arms. Little Emmie could not 
bear the motion of a perambulator, so her 
mother was always obliged to carry her. 

Mr. Johns went up to shake hands with 
her. " I am glad to see you able to come 
out, Mrs. Curtis," he said. 

" Willie scarcely ever gets home before 
«even," answered Susan, "and I thought 
I should have time to get to church. I love 
the evening service," she said, glancing at 
the darkening church, where the scanty lights 
were glimmering here and there Jike stars. 
" And baby loves the music so. I jhave been 
singing her the Michaelmas hymns." , 

" I hope she is getting stronger/' said 
Mr. Johns, glancing at the tiny form in her 
arms. 

" Oh yes, much stronger " — ^with a Ijright, 
proud look at her darling. "She walks about 
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prettily now, and is getting so good. But 
the bell is stopping. Grood evening, Mr. 
Johns.'* 

Susan went in and disappeared. Then 
Mrs. Bevan, with Bertha and Letty, came up, 
with all the haste of people late for church. 
He caught a glimpse of Grarda's face under 
her veil, very pale and with swollen eyelids. 
Then Miss Curtis arrived, solemnly, in her 
black bonnet and rustling silk mantle; and 
Mr. Johns followed their example. He 
glanced at his watch to see that he could 
spare the time, and then went in, and seated 
himself near the door, where it was dim and 
solitary. The service had been going on 
about five minutes, when Jack Bevan came 
in, and, unconscious of his vicinity, knelt 
down beside him. 

Many of the worshippers on that quiet 
evening of St. MichaeFs day were almost 
bowed down and oppressed by cares; but 
somehow it was as if for the moment the 
cares rolled away and allowed a breathing 
space — B, pool of water in a thirsty land. 

It was very calm, very sacred. There were 
only a few voices in the choir, but they were- 
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the best trained and the sweetest in tone; and 
the music was soft and low. They sang 
several hymns, and the rector preached a 
short little sermon on the ministry of the 
angels, and when all was over the choir sang 
the last hymn, Angels of Jesus." The 
words were still ringing in their ears as they 
came out — 

Angels sing on I your faithful watches keeping; 

Sing ns sweet fragments of the songs above ; 
Till morning's joy shall end the night of weeping. 
And life's long shadows break in cloudless love. 
Angels of Jesus, Angels of light. 
Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night." 

Jack took his hat and went straight out 
into the dusky twilight, without waiting for 
any one. The ladies came out almost last. 

As they passed down the aisle^ Grarda 
caught sight of Susan, who was following 
them. Her little child had thrust one arm 
round her neck, so that she held her high 
nestled on her hreast, and her face wore a 
happy, solemn expression. 

When they had crossed the churchyard, 
Grarda suddenly left her sisters-in-law and 
went back. "I will not be one moment," 
she said. 
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Susan was just emerging from the church 
porch, standing under the light there, when 
Q-arda went swiftly up to her, and said 
in a very low voice, " Mrs. Curtis, will you 
let me see your baby ? " 
' Susan looked up with a sweet, bright smile. 
She drew the little arm from about her neck^ 
and turned the sleeping child, so that for 
one moment the light fell on its face ; the 
tiny sleeping face looked fair and very delicate. 

Grarda gazed at her wistfully, longingly- 
Susan saw in her eyes the hungry longing 
of a childless woman, and she put out her 
hand and instinctively clasped that of Grarda. 
Garda held it very tightly for a moment^ 
unconsciously fast, as if the pressure eased 
the tight bonds that seemed fastened round 
her heart. 

" May I kiss her ? " she whispered. 

Susan held the child nearer to her that she 
might pi'ess her lips on its little face. Emmie 
did not awake, even when, as Grarda drew 
back, she gave a sigh that was almost a sob. 

Letty^s voice was heard calling impatiently^ 
" Do come, Garda, We shall be late for 
dinner — indeed we shall ! " 
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" Thank you," said Grarda, gently to Susan; 
then she glided away, drawing down her veil 
as she went. 

Susan watched her join her companions, 
then she pressed her little child closely to 
her bosom and went home across the fields. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

It was very dark when Susan Curtis reached 
home, and there was no moon. Coming 
straight out of the darkness into the fire-lit 
kitchen awakened Emmie, who, frightened 
and bewildered, began her little plaintive 
wailing. 

Susan saw her husband seated by the 
kitchen table, on which a tall lamp was 
burning brightly; his supper was before him, 
comfortably arranged, but he had not begun 
to eat it. He had a glass of brandy in his 
hand and a newspaper. He put down the 
paper as she came in, and drank what 
remained in the glass. 

Susan felt a sudden cold fear run through 
her. Willie looked up at her, as she had never 
seen him look before, with a certain bloodshot 
gleam in his eyes. She wondered where 
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Janet was, why she had laid her master's 
supper in the kitchen like this, instead of in 
the parlour ; and Susan wished instinctively 
that she were near at hand. 

The haby would not hush; she cried on and 
on, wearily. 

. " Can't you silence that brat ? " cried 
Willie, suddenly. 

Susan's heart died within her. He had often 
been rough to her, but never till now had 
he spoken brutally of the child. She put her 
down on the floor, while with hasty, trembling 
fingers she removed her gloves and hat, and 
tried to speak cheerfully. 

"I am sorry I am so late, Willie dear," 
she said. " I hope you have not been home 
long. But Mrs. Bevan kept me for a moment, 
in the church porch, or I should have been 
in a little sooner. Let me help you, dear. 
I see you have eaten nothing yet." 

" I want nothing," he said, turning from 
the food with a sort of loathing. 

She placed food on his plate, notwithstand- 
ing ; and then suddenly, quite suddenly, he 
began to swear at the child. Little Emmie's 
monotonous wail was terribly wearying to 
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a reasonable man, but to her father, half 
stupefied and half brutalized by drinking as 
he was, it was simply maddening. 

Susan rose hastily to carry her upstairs^ 
but a helpless feeling came over her of not 
knowing where to turn. She could not leave 
the child alone upstairs ; she would have to- 
remain long herself, soothing her to sleep, 
as she knew too well ; and she did not Kke 
to leave her husband alone again. She poured 
out some milk, and tried to make little 
Emmie eat something ; but in vain. 

" It is all your fault for spoiling her so,'' 
said Willie. " Put her down, I say — ^put her 
down ! " He shook her arm roughly. 

Susan put down Emmie, and, bending over 
her, tried with loving words to soothe her ; 
but she would not be hushed. Her father's 
loud tones had thoroughly frightened her. 

" You never attend to me now ! " cried 
Willie. "It is nothing but that puling, sickly 
brat from morning to night. She is sent 
as another curse from heaven upon me and 
mine." 

Don t say that, Willie — don't!" cried Susan^ 
" What can I do for you ? See, I am think- 
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ing of nothing but you. Is there anything 
I can get for you ? " 

" I am parched with thirst," he answered^ 
" and there is not a drop in the bottle. Get 
me another, and let the child squall itself to 
sleep, if it can. It is nothing but your folly in 
spoiling her so that makes her the nuisance 
of our lives." 

Susan did not dare resist. She remembered 
her mother's words, that it was as much a 
woman's duty to be courageous as to be in 
other respects good and useful ; but she had 
no courage to-night. She had little experience 
of drunkenness. She thought it possible that 
**a drop more," as people called it, would 
send Willie off to sleep, and enable her to 
devote herself to the child. All down the 
passage she felt rather than heard the wailing 
of the baby going through and through her, 
and she heard Willie muttering to himself. 

Susan prayed hard for courage. It was 
wrong to give him this brandy, to help him 
to drink more, and so sin further ; it ought 
not to be done. Her duty to her husband 
was clear enough. Her resolution gave her 
strength; she came back swiftly, not allow* 
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ing herself time to pause, and came up to 
him. 

" Willie dear," she said, " I can't do it— 
I can't help you to go on drinking. It is 
wicked. Oh, dear heart ! listen to me. You 
have had enough." 

But he had risen with a fierce oath. " Out 
of my way ! " he shouted ; and he pushed her 
away so violently that it was as if he had 
struck her, and the frightened child shrieked 
out aloud. 

They never knew quite how it happened, 
whether in the brutal fury of semi-un- 
consciousness he actually hit his little child, 
but as she clung to her mother's gown she 
fell — fell suddenly. There was the sound of a 
sickening thud against the sharp edge of the 
door, and the wailing cry ceased suddenly, and 
was followed by an awful, appalling silence. 

The silence did not last while a man might 
count twelve, but it seemed an eternity. 
Susan flung herself on her knees and lifted 
up the child ; the little hand that she raised 
swung heavily back, a dead weight. 

Susan's teeth were clenched ; she looked up 
at her husband, and her voice, when it broke 
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the silence," was high and wild and ringing. 
" Gro for help ! " she cried. " Send Janet, call 
the doctor, and pray Grod every inch of the 
way that you may not have killed your own 
child!" 

The horrible shock had sobered him com- 
pletely. He knelt down beside her, uttering 
hoarsely, " Susan, Susan ! not dead ! Let me^ 
see." 

But she recoiled from him rapidly. " Gro, 
go at once ! " she almost screamed. " You 
waste time ! Have you no mercy ? " 

Then he rose up and rushed from the 
house — ^rushed out wildly, frantically. It was 
pitch dark; he could see nothing. His first 
few steps hurled him against the garden 
palings. He was forced to go back for a 
lantern, but he did not know how to face that 
scene again — that woman sitting on the stone 
floor of the kitchen, with her despairing eyes 
fixed on the motionless form that lay across 
her knees ; but it must be done. 

She did not stir when he came in again and 
lit the lantern, and went creeping out once 
more, leaving the door a little ajar, so that 
the wind stole in and blew about the room, 



Digitized by 



206 



SISTERS-IX-LAW. 



and made the lamp flicker and smoke 
redly. 

Snsan sat stUl, and she watched for the rise 
and £adl of the faaby^s breast, and she pressed 
her hand on its heart, and listened with an 
agonized intensity. She was not frightened 
yet — ^the shock was too great; only a horrible 
sort of nightmare seemed to have taken pos- 
session of her that she conld not throw off, a 
feeling that this dead weight that lay across 
her lap was not, could not be, her little child. 
This was strange and heavy, the other was 
light and soft and warm. A horrible impulse 
came over her to put it away from her, aside, 
to hide this burden on her knee, and then to 
fly upstairs and look in the little bed, for the 
breathing, living child, nestled there. Then 
the impulse changed, and she began to wonder 
dully what o'clock it was, and when Willie 
would come back. 

All this time she did nothing, tried no re- 
medies, did not even chafe the tiny hands and, 
feet. She could not have told why ; but the 
real why lay in the fact that she knew that 
the child was dead, and she would not realize 
it. It was best to wait; the doctor would 
know what to do. 
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Janet came in presently, came rushing in 
in terror, not knowing what to expect from 
her master's wild words. 

" Oh, my missus, my dear missus ! " she 
cried. And she held out her arms ; but Susan 
waved her off, saying hoarsely — 

" The doctor, the doctor ! " 

"It's little good that any doctor will do 
here," cried the woman. "The Lord hath 
taken away." 

Then the same odd impulse made Susan say 
quickly, "Run upstairs, Janet, and see that 
baby is not awake ! " But the idea passed as 
quickly as it was spoken, and Susan came 
back to the truth. 

Janet was frightened for her mistress. 
"I can't sit here idle," she said, suddenly. 
" I'll have ready a hot bath, in case the doctor 
orders it, and hot flannels. For Grod's sake, 
missus, don't sit like that, without moving 
hand or foot to help ! Do something." 

But Susan did not stir. Her head was 
bent on one side; she was listening with 
awful intensity. 

"Dear misdus," said Janet, presently, 
" when master was brought home with his 
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broken leg, we was all ready for him — bed 
warmed, bot water, and all. Doctor, maybe, 
will be astonished to see you sitting there and 
doing nothing. Here, give me the baby, dear 
heart — do." 

But when Janet stooped to take the child, 
Susan drew back with a sharp, violent 
shudder. " Leave me alone, can't you ? " she 
cried, almost fiercely. 

Then Janet drew back, and after seeing 
that her small preparations were complete, she 
sat down quietly in a corner and cried. 

It was long before the doctor came. Dr. 
Forbes was not at home, and messengers 
had to be sent on after him ; and then they 
found that he was with a patient he could not 
leave at once, and Willie had to come home 
alone. 

As the door opened, he expected to see his 
wife as he had left her; but somehow that 
it was so came upon him almost as a new 
shock. 

''Has he come?" she cried, in that un- 
natural voice. 

" He cannot be here yet ; he will come as 
soon as he can," he answered. 
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Susan turned away without a word, not 
giving him a glance. 

He went up to Janet and whispered hoarsely, 
Janet, can't you get her up from there? 
The child will die, and she will go mad. 
Come, Janet, woman! " 

" The child is dead, sir," answered Janet, 
and she knows it — the Lord help her ; and 
I have been thinking we had best let her be 
till doctor comes." 

Janet saw the haggard look on Willie's 
face, and said quickly, **If so be you could 
get her mother here, sir, that would be the 
best help of all when she wakes up from that 
state." 

" I will drive over and fetch her," said 
WiUie. 

"Nay; but, sir, she will want the comfort 
of your presence. Bless you ! Peter can har- 
ness the mare and be off in a jiffy. Don't 'ee 
leave her this night." 

" Her mother will be her best help," said 
Willie. " Don't keep me ! Let me go." 

" Well, well ! he 'ouldn't be much use if he 
did stay," muttered Janet. " Lord help 'era, 
they do take it hard." 

VOL. II. 32 
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So Willie went oflF, driving with reckless 
haste towards Knighton. Janet made 
another attempt to make Susan move, but 
failed. Then she knelt down beside her and 
tried to rub her hands and brow ; but when 
she attempted to touch the child, the quick 
fierce life came back into the mother s face. 
Janet s hand touched the baby's fingers ; they 
were growing very cold. 

About one o'clock Janet rose up to replenish 
the fire and to move the kettle, which was 
beginning to hiss and boil over. There came 
the sound of rapidly approaching wheels, a 
man's voice, and then the door opened and 
Dr. Forbes came in. 

His quick eye took in at once what the 
state of things was, and his voice assumed 
a tone of kind authority. 

"Gret up, Mrs. Curtis," he said. "Bring 
the child to the fire. There is no time to 
lose." 

Susan rose at once and obeyed. She allowed 
the doctor to kneel down by her chair and 
examine the baby carefully. There was a 
mark on the left temple ; he touched it signi- 
ficantly. " How did this happen? " hfe asked. 
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A strange, sudden presence of mind rushed 
upon Susan, a terrible suflFocating thought, 
that no one must know. She spoke quickly, 
volubly. "My hands were fiill,*' she said, 
with a sign indicating a tray on which Janet 
had hurried away the untouched supper. 
''^She was clinging to my skirts, the door 
swung back heavily — she was always weak 
and tiny, you know ; she fell forward on the 
-edge of it. I heard the sound of the blow 
which killed her." And she looked up at the 
•doctor with strained eyes. 

He nodded. " Yoii know, then, that she is 
dead ? " he said, looking at her. 

"Yes," she answered, slowly. 

" Where is Mr. Curtis ? " he said, in a low 
voice to Janet. " He ought to be here." 

" He has gone for her mother," answered 
Janet, the tears streaming down her face. 

" Her mother ? that is right. How soon 
<jan she be here ? " 

" Not for another hour, if he gallop every 
inch of the way. Can I do nothing, sir ? 
Poor lamb, she takes it very hard." 

" Can you induce her to give up the little 
one?" 
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Janet shook her head. 

"Well, leave her alone till her mother 
comes. I will look in again in the morning." 

Dr. Forbes left a sleeping-draught for 
Susan, to be given to her when her mother 
should arrive, and returned to the anxious 
case he had been attending, and could only 
leave for the shortest possible time. 

"He is gone?" said Susan, as the door 
closed behind him. " ^one ? " 

" Yes. He could do no good, dear missus^ 
none, none! May I take her now?" she 
asked, very timidly. 

But Susan would not. 

The first streaks of grey light were announc- 
ing the approach of dawn, when Willie drove 
up to the door with Mrs. White. 

It was very cold. Amelia had wrapped a 
large shawl all round her mother as she 
started in the gig, and she took it off now 
and went into the kitchen, carrying it and 
shivering with a dread of what she might 
4see, more cold than the chill of breaking day. 

When Susan saw her, the sudden colour 
came rushing back into her ashy face, and 
she uttered a loud and terrible cry. "Oh^ 
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mother, mother ! " she cried. " Oh, mother ! 
my child is dead ! " And she stood up, clasp- 
ing the dead child to her bosom. 

Her mother came forward with outstretched 
arms, and took the little one gently from her. 
Then Susan let her empty arms fall by her 
side, and sank heavily down, senseless, at her 
husband's feet. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

Susan slept long under the influence of the 
sleeping-drauglit that Dr. Forbes had left 
for her, and she awoke the next morning 
about eleven o'clock, with a smile on her face. 
Her mother was sitting by her. 

Mother," she said, " do go to baby. Don't 
you hear her crying — wailing andjcrying so? 
Do go to her, mother ! " 

" I do not hear it, honey ; she is not crying 
now." 

" But I hear her ! — I hear her ! " said Susan, 
fretfully. " Let me get up ; " and she began 
to rise. She put her hand giddily to her head. 
" I have been sleeping too long," she said. 
"It has made me feel odd and strange, and 
baby's crying sounds far, far off — not in the 
next room.. What is it ? " 

" When a little child cries and wails," said 
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her mother, softly, " it means that it suflfers, 
that it is sad or ill or in pain; is it not so, 
my Sue?" 

"Is baby in pain? Oh, my head is so 
giddy! Give me help, mother. I wonder 
where she is, it sounds so far away. Is she 
not well?" 

" Her crying has ceased, dear one. Listen ! 
be quite still. Hark ! Do you hear it now ? " 

Susan stood motionless, then she turned her 
desolate eyes on her mother. " I do not hear 
her now," she said. " Her crying has ceased." 

" Yes, honey ; she has gone where tears are 
wiped away, where she will never suffer more, 
never cry again. The little lamb is safe in 
Jesus' arms." 

Susan looked at her wistfully. Then she 
raised her arms and loosened her heavy hair, 
and tried to fasten it again ; but her hands 
fell back into her lap; she could not do it. 
Her mother said no more, but gently moved 
about, helping her with tender hands. When 
she was ready, Susan rose up. 

"I am going to see my baby," she said, 
and quickly led the way. 

The blinds were drawn down, everything 
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was white and still and neat, and in the 
middle of the room, in her little cot, lay the 
sleeping child. 

Susan went and stood there, looking down. 
It was a fair, little waxen figure ; but this was 
not Emmie, it was not even like her. She 
shuddered and turned away. She did not 
recognize her darling, it was some strange 
transformation. 

" She is lying in Jesus' arms," her mother 
said, and the words supplied the link that 
was wanting ; the real little one was still in 
loving, tender care, softly cradled and hushed 
in an unspeakable peace. This, that laid 
before her, had an awful calm, a grandeur 
of death, an independence of all care and 
love and tenderness ; yet only this was left, 
and her darling had passed out of her hungry 
arms for ever. 

Susan sat down by the little cot, and she 
fixed her eyes on the baby. She sat there 
all through the long day, and when they 
wanted her to come away she only moaned. 

In the evening her mother said to her, 
" Gome down. Sue, my darling, come down- 
stairs. You must not give up everything for 
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sorrow. Willie lias come in. Remember, it 
is his loss as well as yours." 

But she was startled by the look in Susan's 
face when she uttered her husband's name 
— a look of horror, of aversion, of terror. 

Don't let him come ! Keep him away ! I 
can't see him ! " she cried. 

"Susan," said her mother, firmly, "you 
are very wrong ; you are not trying to bear 
Grod's will as it should be borne. Have you, 
indeed, no thought for poor Willie ? " 

Susan did not answer, her teeth were 
clenched, she breathed hard. Her mother 
spoke on softly, "It would grieve you to 
see him," she said; "he sits there with his 
head bowed down, and he never speaks, and 
only rouses up from time to time to ask for 
news of you." 

"He is still stupefied from drink," said 
Susan. 

" Hush, hush ! " cried her mother, deeply 
shocked. " You do not know what you are 
saying. Do your duty, child; he is your 
husband. You have no right to think only of 
yourself. Come to him, or let me bring him 
here." 
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" He shall not come here ! " cried Susan^ 
wildly, as if she would defend from him the 
very presence of her dead child. " You shall 
not bring him here ! " 

" Poor Willie ! " went on her mother, pray- 
ing that she might find words that would 
awaken her daughter's sense of duty. It 
breaks my heart to see him; people say 
there is nothing like a mother's love, but I 
have seen that of the father as great, and, 
dear heart, more unselfish, because^ as it were, 
he feels it most through the suffering of his 
wife." 

"When he is sober!" the words came 
hissing from her lips. Her mother started. 
A sudden, awful suspicion came into her 
head, so terrible, she felt as if she could not 
put it into words ; but there was a look in her 
eyes, a sudden suspicion, a quick terror, which 
roused up Susan's self-command. "What 
have I said ? " she said, quickly. " Why do 
you look like that, mother ? " 

" You frightened me." 

" Didlspeak— of him?" 

" Yes." 

" I do not want to talk — I might say — 
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Hush! Is that baby crying? Oh no, no, 
never again ! God help me ! never again." 

Mrs. White stole away presently, and went 
down to the kitchen. Janet was sitting there 
alone. 

" Where is your master ? " she asked, with 
white lips. 

" He is gone out, ma'am, and I think he 
is best in the open air; he'll perhaps walk 
it oflF." 

"Has he been " Mrs. White paused, 

hardly knowing whether it were best to go 
on. " Does he ever now take a drop too 
much?" 

Janet shook her head sadly. "Who can 
wonder ? " she said. " They do it to drown 
care. These young ones are so impatient of 
this world's troubles. The Lord help 'em, 
they'll settle down to 'em as the years pass 
over their heads." 

" And was he — did you think he was the 
worse last night ? " 

" No, ma'am, that he were not, as you could 
testify, as he drove steady over from Knigh- 
ton. No, no, not last night, thank Grod ! " 

The two women looked hard at each other. 
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and Janet repeated over and over again, 
" Not last night. I won't deny that I have 
seen him the worse ; but last night, bless you, 
no child couldn't have been soberer.'* 

Mrs. White went back to Susan ; but the 
dread would not be hushed to sleep again, 
do what she would. She found it necessary 
to tell Willie that he must keep away, that 
his wife was in such trouble that absolute 
quiet was necessary for her ; and Willie did 
not question her will. He crept about^ bowed 
like an infirm man. It was difficult to recog- 
nize in him the fine, upright young farmer 
he had been, with his fresh open face, and 
strength of stalwart limbs ; he was haggard 
and thin, and his dress was unbrushed and 
slovenly. 

But Susan would not listen. She heard 
her mother plead with her in gentle tones 
that Willie looked so ill that he could not 
hold up his head ; that the rector was very 
unhappy about him, because he did not know 
what to say to rouse him from his morbid 
condition and comfort him. It seemed as if 
what he said had no effect upon his under- 
standing. But his young wife's face was set 
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as cold and hard as iron, all the softness and 
sweetness that had made its beauty had 
passed out of it, the lips were compressed 
and stern, the eyelids strangely hard and 
sharply cut. 

At last the day of the funeral came. Mrs, 
White had arranged all that was to be done, 
and Garda had come from St. Ives to help 
her and talk it over with her. Grarda could 
not restrain her tears ; she also looked sad and 
worn, and her heart overflowed with pity 
towards Susan. 

When the time came, the tiny coffin was 
carried by a little procession of girls, whom 
Garda had dressed all in white, and was met 
in the churchyard by the choir singing. 

Susan came herself. When she saw them 
going out from the door, a longing seized her 
to follow, not to be left behind; and she 
hastily dressed, and followed a little way 
behind. Her mother would not check her, 
and as she went with her she was praying 
softly all the way that Susan's heart might 
be melted now. 

When the singing of the choir first came 
to her ears, Susan shuddered ; then she held 
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her mother by the gown, and stood and knelt 
mechanically with the rest. 

On the other side, some little way from his 
wife, Willie came suddenly. No one liked 
to look at him, they glanced rather at Hepzi- 
bah, who stood a little behind him, closely 
veiled. Suddenly Susan saw him, and she 
went silently forward, and stood beside him 
close in front of the new-made grave. 

She moved thus, and her mother wondered 
whether it were only the strange presence of 
mind, the knowledge and dread of what the 
world might say, that made her do it. She 
was closely veiled; she could not see her 
daughter's face. 

It was over, and every one must go. 
There was nothing more to do for the little 
one; her soul was safe in Jesus' arms, her little 
body, lapped in cold, snow-white flowers, 
returned to mother earth ; and the childless 
parents must go home alone. 

Willie turned off without a word, and strode 
along the road. There were one or two who 
would have spoken to him, who would have 
said something, but a glance at his face made 
them change their intention. 
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Mrs. White went home with her daughter. 
She did not understand her ; she was getting 
frightened at her ways. Susan did not sit 
down to weep, or go away to pray. She took 
oflF her heavy hlack garments, and put on her 
apron again, and she went about her work. 
She got everything ready for dinner, cooking 
and preparing with fastidious care. 

But Willie did not come home for dinner, 
and the two women sat before their food, and 
made a little pretence of eating. Then Susan 
cleared it all away again, and during the 
afternoon she fetched her brooms and began 
to sweep the house. 

Ghentle Mrs. White felt that there was a 
strange want of decorum in all this, that they 
should have sat together and read and wept 
and talked over all that had passed ; and in her 
<listress she went to Janet, and asked her for 
advice. But Janet, who was removed from 
the conventionalities of her class, and who had 
been crying all day long, only said — 

" For the Lord's sake, ma'am, let her be. 
We don't know. His ways are not like ours. 
He don't want her to rest till her heart gives 
way, poor lamb ! Maybe it's that." 
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The evening came at last, and the house 
was swept, and Susan came in again mi 
prepared the tea. Then she opened the door 
and went out suddenly, and her mother 
remembered Janet's words, and let her be. 
She could not be going far ; she had nothing 
on her head, and was in her working apron 
and sleeves. Susan crossed the yard, and 
went into the cow-houses, where all the poor 
sick cattle were, and she stood there leaning 
against the door-post till her eyes grew 
accustomed to the darkness. Her husband 
was there, and Peter, with a lantern ; they 
were engaged in their sad, disheartening 
work, tending the poor beasts. There was 
a strong smell of carbolic acid in the- 
place. 

Willie rose from his stooping attitude over 
one of the cows when she came in, and 
turned towards her. Then Susan held out 
both her arms, and suddenly, in spite of 
herself as it were, a cry burst from her. 
" Willie, Willie, come to me ! 

And he came quickly. 

Peter quietly set down the lantern and 
went away, with his heavy, slouching tread.. 
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He loved them both, and he knew that they 
were best alone. 

Susan was clinging to her husband's neck 
wildly, pressing her lips to his, the first tears 
she had shed since her child's death pouring 
from her eyes, and she was crying with 
bitter sobs, " Willie, Willie, forgive me ! 
You did not mean it! you did not do it. 
Oh, forgive me ! God help me, I have tried 
to do without you ; but oh, Willie, what you 
have done I have done also, and what you 
are I am, and we cannot be divided ! Willie, 
hold me in your arms ! God help us both ! " 

He held her fast, and the hard agony 
that had been consuming him was softened 
in his breast; but to him no words would 
come. He could only hold her closer and 
ever closer in his arms, murmuring, " My Sue, 
my Sue!" 

After a while, exhausted by her sobs, she 
stopped crying, yet with both hands drawing 
his arms more round her. She stood for a 
moment as if listening intently ; and then she 
said suddenly, " Willie, her crying has never 
ceased in my ears. I have heard it always — 
far off, just out of reach, the little weary wail- 

voL. II. 33 
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ing. Listen ! " Again she stood listening 
for a moment, then turned again to cling to 
him. " Willie, sweetheart," she said, " the 
crying has ceased altogether ; it is all silent 
now!" 
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CHAPTER XV III. 

Garda," said Jack Be van, coining into her 
boudoir about twelve o'clock — " Why, where 
AS Garda, Letty?" 

" Garda will be back in a few moments, 
fibe has gone to the funeral of the Curtis's 
poor little child." 

Ah, poor people ! " said Jack, with a sigh. 
^' I forgot that it was to be to-day. Why did 
you not go ? " 

" 1 don't like sad things," answered Letty. 

There is quite trouble enough in the world 
without going out of one's way to see other 
people's." 

" It is lucky that every one is not of your 
way of thinking," said Jack, with some dis- 
gust. 

" I daresay," answered Letty, with a yawn. 
Garda is transcendent." 
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" If there is a thing that all men dislike 
in a young lady it is flippancy," said Jack. 

" If there is a thing that all ladies dislike 
in a young gentleman it is crossness," she 
retorted. " Don't, Jack ; you are the best of 
all fellows when you are amiable, but you 
should take into consideration that we are 
deprived of all our natural sources of amuse- 
ment and occupation, and be more chary in 
preaching." 

" I don't know what you mean," said Jack^ 
hotly. " Pray what have I deprived you 
of?" 

"There is nothing in the stables to ride, 
nothing to drive, even little Kelpie is gone ; 
and Grarda has to wear stuffy gowns because 
there is no laundry, and she says she can't 
afford white ones because of the washing." 

" A consideration that appears not to affect 

you." 

"Oh, I? I couldn't exist without white 
gowns. Then Garda can't begin that glorious 
design for a great plate that she was going to 
paint, because the porcelain plate costs eigh- 
teen shillings; and all her china paints are 
dried up, and she won't buy new ones ; and 
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she can't embroider, because materials cost so 
mueb ; and I actually found her crying yester- 
day, because she had written to stop taking in 
the Quarterly^ the Nineteenth^ Temple Bar^ 
and Bltzckwood. I don't care for any of them, 
for she still subscribes to Cawthorn, and so 
we shall see the new novels ; but Garda used 
to devour the quarterlies." 

" Well, it strikes me the privations you 
have enumerated are hers, not yours." 

"How can you say so," cried Letty, 
" when you think of the new cook ? How 
are we to exist? Garda does not seem to 
mind so much ; but oh ! the sight of boiled 
mutton one day and plain pudding, and roast 
mutton the next day and another plain 
pudding, is killing ! " 

Jack twirled his moustachios. He did not 
like it either ; it was undoubtedly a privation. 

"What does Bertha say?" he said pre- 
sently. 

"Bertha thinks it unnecessary; she says 
she never had to do it in my father's time, 
and " 

- " How tiresome she is ! " cried Jack, " Can 
neither of you take in that if we had done it 
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in my father's time, we should not be where 
we are now ? " 

" Of course I know nothing about it," said 
Letty, tossing her head. "But certainly 
Bertha is the best oflF, for she will get away 
from all these petty economies when she 
mames." 

" What do you mean by * petty economies/ 
if you please ? " 

"Why, Jack, you catch me up so! Of 
course I don't care how many great econo- 
mies one makes ; but it is the little ones that 
are so, odious/' 

" You don't care what is done so long as 
you don't feel it," said Jack, throwing him- 
self into a chair and taking up the Times. 
" That is the long and short of it." 

" I suppose that it is so/' said Letty, speak- 
ing boldly, "when one can't see why one 
should be called upon to sacrifice all one has 
been accustomed to have, while you are 
raising thousands to take up a farm with." 

"What do you know about that?" said 
Jack, forcing himself to preserve patience. 

" I only know what Bertha tells me. Why 
can't you let the farms lie fallow ? Why do 
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you spend such a lot upon them that we 
might be enjoying ? " 

"There is such a thing as common 
honesty," said Jack, turning over the leaves 
of his paper. "I presume you know what 
mortgages are ? " 

"But, dear me, I should think that you 
would be better able to pay your mortgage 
interest, without borrowing more for taking 
up farms." 

" One owes it to the land not to allow it to 
be ruined; one owes responsibilities 

" My father was much more popular than 
you are, and he never " 

But Letty had gone too far. Jack rose up 
without a word, keeping silence with the 
greatest difficulty, and left the room. Letty 
was made aware by this unusual conduct on 
the part of her brother that she had been 
both impertinent and unkind. She dared 
not run after him to apologize, for when Jack 
was really angry, his sisters were afraid of 
him ; so she went on with the pencil drawing 
she was doing, with burning cheeks and 
singing ears ; and when G-arda came in, about 
half an hour later, she had hardly the courage 
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to speak in her natural voice, and' ask what 
had happened to detain her so long. 

" I went home with Miss Curtis, after the 
funeral was over," said Crarda, sitting down 
with a sigh. ''Poor soul! she seemed so 
lonely. I saw her make a piteous little clutch 
at her brother's arm, as if she yearned to say 
or do something to comfort him ; but he did 
not perceive it, and she was trotting home 
all by herself in the most forlorn way when 
I followed her, and it seemed to be some 
comfort to her to sit there and talk to me. 
She says everybody has been so kind, I did 
not know that there was an inquest — did you ? 
There was one, held very quietly, and it 
seemed all simple enough. Doctor Forbes 
said the child was such a fragile little thing 
that she could hardly have lived to grow up, 
anyhow, and a slighter blow than the one from 
the door would have probably killed her." 

" Poor Miss Curtis ! " said Letty. " I dare 
say you did her a great deal of good." 
Letty felt so guilty and hot, that to nestle 
up to her sister-in-law and hold her hand 
did her good, reassuring her and making her 
fancy that she was not so very bad after aU. 
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txarda Was too much interested in: her 
subject to notice the unusual demonstrative- 
ness. " She wandered on, telling me all about 
her own early days, and how she was left 
quite a young girl with her little brother on 
her hands. She is an odd woman, and never 
attracted me much before ; but she interested 
me greatly to-day, poor thing ! " 

" Garda ! " Jack's voice sounded along the 
passage. 

There is Jack calling me," said she, 
stooping to give her sister-in-law a little 
kiss. " Let me go, dear." 

"I wish he would come here and fetch 
you," said Letty, feeling half ready to cry. 

" No, no ; he wants me in his own room ; " 
and she hurried away. 

Letty returned to her easel, feeling very 
forW 

G-arda found her husband standing by the 
empty fireplace. He was chilly by nature, 
and was now shivering with cold. 

" My darling, how cold you are ! You 
ought to have a fire," she exclaimed. The 
early autumn day was chill and damp. 

"I don't want one," said Jack, bitterly. 
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"It is all self-indulgence. I don't see why 
all the privations should fall on you." 

" Privations ! what on earth do you mean. 
Jack?" 

"Letty has been detailing such a number 
of privations that I don't know how we are 
to manage. All your favourite occupations 
and pleasures gone ! " 

"Letty is very silly and very naughty," 
said Garda, decidedly. 

" But it is quite true," answered Jack, who 
never could resist telling everything to his 
wife, even at the cost of pain to her. " She 
thinks it is the greatest nonsense scrimping 
ourselves to do justice to the property as my 
father never did." 

"There is such a thing as duty," said 
Garda, understanding how keenly mortified 
her husband was. She felt for him so much 
that the quick tears rose to her eyes. It was 
intolerable to a man of his nature to be 
accused of anything like meanness or undue 
attention to economy. " Come, Jack, don't 
let us think or talk about silly Letty ; I will 
reason with her, and scold her too, and mean- 
while I am going to light your fire." 
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G^arda was glad to kneel down and occupy 
herself with the fire. It was rather tiresome 
to light, but she managed it skilfully, and 
it gave her time to resume her bright 
cheeriness of manner. 

"Jack," she said presently, coming up to 
him and beginning to rub his cold hands, 
" we must not mind a little grumbling. We 
have all spoilt Letty, and of course it is hard 
upon her; but it is not a bit harder upon 
her than upon you. It will be very dull 
for you to get through the winter without 
hunting." 

Jack gave a little grunt. He knew that 
only too well, and he knew also a fact that 
he had not yet told Garda, that that very 
morning he had had an offer to lease the 
shooting, and that the letter was waiting 
to be answered on his bureau. 

G-arda went on hesitatingly, "It had 
entered my head," she said, "after you 
showed me the audit account, that it might 
be wiser to go away from here altogether." 

" Yes," said Jack, with a groan. The idea 
was not new to him, it had been in his mind 
for some days; but he had not put the 
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dreaded notion into words, lest it should 
become a reality, 

" It is not a new idea to you ? " said Garda, 
looking at him anxiously. 

He shook his head. 

"You see, darling, there will be more 
going out than comes in this year;" and 
Garda gave a little gasp of fear, "And 
until some turn of the tide should come, we 
must do our utmost." 

" Let us go abroad," said Jack. 

"Indeed, I think it will be bravest and 
best," said Garda, her eyes flashing. " Thank 
you. Jack." 

" Why do you thank me ? " he said, hastily. 

Well, I care for nothing as long as Letty 
does not grumble." 

"Letty will not grumble again," said 
Garda, the meaning of her unusual demon- 
strativeness and flushed cheeks flashing into 
her mind ; " I will answer for that. And of 
course, away from here little economies will 
not be half so irksome, and there will be all 
the novelty of being abroad, and plain food 
will not be so nasty if it is cooked by a 
Frenchwoman as it is cooked by an English- 
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woman. If only you do not mind it very 
much ! " she added, wistfully. 

"Upon my word, I think it will be a 
relief; " and Jack stretched out his long arms. 
''It will be doing something, not sitting 
down to face ruination." 

" And meanwhile some post might turn 
up," said Garda — " some commissionership, 
or governorship, or something." 

"Ah, Garda!" said Jack, with a quick 
sigh, " everybody is on the look-out for these 
things just now ; and I have never done any- 
thing, never been in parliament, never served 
my country in any way, except by keeping 
down the foxes." 

" Well, we shall see. Meanwhile, I shall 
lose no time, but begin to make inquiries 
about places and all sorts of things, and 
have a talk with Bertha." 

" Only don't let Letty " 

" No, no," cried Garda, laughing. " Now 
you are warmer, dear, are you not ? " 

" Yes," answered Jack, comfortably. Look 
here " — he drew a letter from his pocket. " Do 
you remember the Duvals? No, of course 
you can't. There was a Robert Duval who 
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used to be here a great deal at one time. My 
father liked him, and so did Lionel; but I 
knew the elder brother best. He was about 
ten years older than Robert, a sort of hearty 
big fellow, with a loud voice, and a wife of 
the admirable species. They got into diffi- 
-culties at Fleetwood, like everybody else, and 
they went abroad; and, to tell the truth, 
Garda, I wrote to Duval to ask what sort 
of hole they had got into ; and there is the 
answer. They have dozens of children to 
•educate, and all that sort of thing." 

Does it sound as if it would do ? " said 
<jrarda, eagerly. 

"About as well as anywhere else. A 
beastly hole, I should think," answered Jack, 
despondingly. " But it don't much matter, as 
we must leave home." 

Grarda took away the letter to read, as Jack 
had letters to write. Bertha and Letty were 
both sitting over the fire in the boudoir. 
Garda called Letty to her, and putting her 
arm round her waist, walked once or twice 
up and down the gallery with her. " Letty 
dear," she said, " I don't think I would 
tease Jack as you do. You know he has a 
great deal to bear, and, after all " 
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"Oh, don't go on, Grarda," cried Letty. 
I know it ! I have been too bad, I have 
been dying to go and tell him so. I won't 
grumble any more, indeed I won't, I promise." 

'* Jack is not at all happy," went on Garda, 
determined to drive the lesson home. " He 
is very anxious and very low about things, 
and we are very far from the end of our 
troubles yet. I am afraid you will mind 
•everything that has to be done very much." 

" No, no ; I shall mind nothing. I wish I 
had not been like that." 

" If we all help each other, everything will 
seem smooth enough," said Garda, though 
the look of care on her face belied her words, 
and her voice had a certain gravity in it 
which impressed her giddy young sister-in- 
law. " But one grumbling and discontented 
spirit will double the weight that Jack has 
to bear.'* 

" Let me go to him," cried Letty, half cry- 
ing. " Don't you think I might, and tell him 
I am sorry ? " 

Yes, I think you might," said Garda, a 
little doubtfully; privately she fancied the 
apology would be almost as disagreeable to 
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Jack as the oflfence had been. Like all 
ordinary Englishmen, he did so hate a scene. 
But she could not resist Letty's pleading loots. 

" Well, go, dear," she said. " Only if I 
were you, I would not make a long story of 
it." 

The result of which piece of advice was 
that Letty dashed into her brother s room, 
saying, "Jack, kiss me and forgive me! I 
won't do it again, I promise." 

To which Jack unsentimentally responded^ 
" All right," and kissed her. 

But he did not altogether get over it, as he 
betrayed by his observation to his wife in the 
course of the afternoon. " I suspect Lettj 
wears that shivery white gown out of bravado, 
because you have sent away the laundry- 
maids ; if so, I fancy she is properly punished 
by the' cold to-day. I hope so." And he 
poked the fire vigorously. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

The next day, when all were assembled at fiver 
o'clock tea in the boudoir, Lord Carlton 
arrived. 

" At last ! " exclaimed Jack, greeting him 
cordially. I began to think you were never 
coming.^' 

" I could not get away sooner," he answered, 
seating himself. *^ What cold weather for 
October. We have had sleet against the win- 
dows all the way down." 

Garda could see that he- was exceedingly 
nervous ; he had shaken hands with them all 
so quickly, and now seated himself in a chair 
by Bertha, and accepted tea from her, all in a 
quick, nervous way, not at all natural to him. 

Garda wished that Bertha had not so very 
heavy a cold. In the first place, it was un- 
becoming ; for, though certainly at times she 

VOL. n. 34 
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was very handsome, she was not sufficiently 
so to rise superior to red eyes and chapped 
lips ; and she was too thoroughly uncomfort- 
ahle to enjoy anything. 

" I am afraid your cold is very bad," he 
said, presently. " What an awful nuisance 
for you ! " 

" Yes," she answered. "I have done nothing 
but sneeze since breakfiast ; and I have tried 
camphor and hot sal volatile, and gruel and 
aconite, and all to no purpose." 

" Won t it be stopped ? " 

" Impossible. But, after all, I suppose a cold 
must have its own way, like everything else ; " 
and her sentence was cut short by sneezing. 

What made it all so stiff? G-arda had a 
momentary feeling of despair that they would 
never get over it, that it would always be 
like this in future, though she almost laughed 
at herself for thinking so. 

On the subject of Carlton and Bertha's 
engagement her tongue was tied — ^she could 
say nothing, even to Jack ; so that relief was 
denied her. 

Bertha's oold was so heavy that Qtirda 
persuaded her to dine upstairs, and go to bed. 
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She demurred for a long time, declaring that 
it was neither civil nor kind ; but her mind 
was made up by a candid observation of 
Letty's. " My dear Bertha, if you want the 
most convincing proof of the excellence of 
G-arda's advice, you will look in the looking- 
glass," which she did, and immediately 
yielded the point. 

Dinner was a misery to poor Grarda; she 
had not yet acquired experience enough to 
let alone what could not be done well, and 
her cook, a very plain cook indeed, was fired 
by accounts of the habitual doings at St. Ives 
into a most unfortunately ambitious frame of 
mind. 

Lukewarm rissoles, damp leathery fish, 
moist fat cutlets all abounded, and the honest 
leg of mutton, on which Grarda's last hopes 
were centred, turned out to be hopelessly 
underdone, all the time having been spent 
upon what the cook called the " kick-shaw^j." 

However, every one was good-natured, 
Jack's natural feelings taking the form of 
gloom, not irritability, and the underdone 
mutton, quickly grilled, made an excellent 
dinner. 
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When Garda and Letty left the dining- 
room, Letty said, " My dear Garda, I was so 
sorry for you." 

" Yes," answered Garda. " I must quash 
Mrs. Brown's ambition, dreadful woman ! 
when I only ordered the things I knew that 
she could do ! However, they had enough to 
eat, which was a good thing; only poor 
Jack!" 

" I shall be glad when we all get away," 
said Letty, with a sigh. " But I suppose 
there will have to be a great deal of prelimi- 
nary talking. Will Carlton and Bertha have 
to be married first ? " 

" I suppose I must hear all their plans 
to-morrow." 

" I like the idea of St. Didier immensely," 
said Letty, sitting on the arm of G^rda's 
chair. " I fancy it will be very amusing." 

" The Duvals, at all events, will be pleasant 
companions for you. There is a girl of about 
sixteen, they say. The worst of it is, it is 
a horribly long voyage to St. Malo." 

" Can't we go by Paris ? " 

* Yes, we could," answered Garda, with a 
little sigh, "but it would cost double, St. 
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Didier is about ten miles from St. Malo, along 
the Breton coast. After all, why should one 
make such a fuss about twelve or fourteen 
hours of misery ? It may be lovely weather." 

" That depends on when we get away," 
said Letty, dismally. " If Bertha has to be 
married first, I suppose it cannot be before 
Christmas." 

" We shall see." 

" I wish Carlton would go away till Bertha 
is more presentable," said Letty, a little im- 
patiently. " It really is not fair upon either 
of them, especially as he does not care a 
rap about her, whatever he may think." 

"I don't think you ought to say that, 
Letty," said Grarda, gravely ; " it is not fair, 
and it is not kind. He has given her the best 
proof that he could give that he does care 
for her." 

" Yes, I dare say ; and of course I would 
not say it to any one but you, but, after all, 
if one has eyes one cannot help using them, 
and though nobody else may allow themselves 
to think so, Carlton has already found out his 
mistake." 

"If you think that Bertha will not be 
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happy " began Garda ; but Letty inter- 
rupted. 

" Oh, Bertha will be happy enough ! She 
won't mind ; she is always so comfortable." 

" He will settle down also," said Garda, a 
little bitterly. " After all, 1 think men care 
more for being comfortable than anything 
else." 

" Some men do ; Carlton won't." 

" Oh yes, he will. I don't see the use of 
anticipating troubles," said Garda, determine 
ately. "I wonder how long he means to 
stay ? and oh, my dear ! if we do have roast 
chickens to-morrow, can we trust the bread- 
sauce ? " 

" No," answered Letty, decidedly. " It is 
always weak bread and milk, flavoured with 
hashed onions. Don't attempt it. Smile 
as if it were an oversight, when Jack per- 
emptorily demands it. Don't worry, Garda. 
Perhaps our first dinner to-night will have 
given the alarm, and our brother-in-law elect 
will be off to-morrow." 

Jack and Carlton came in immediately 
afterwards. 

The evening passed away. Garda tried to 
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talk brightly as usual, but Jack was gloomy, 
and Oarlton stiff and courteous. She could 
hardly believe that it was her lively, boyish 
cousin, whom she had always treated like 
a brother ; this man was so diflFerent, so grave 
and quiet, always speaking and smiling with 
a sort of eflFort, and evidently painfully shy 
and constrained. 

Bertha did not appear at breakfast on the 
following morning, but Garda reported that 
she was much better, and would be down- 
stairs at eleven. After breakfast, Grarda came 
into her husband's room, in out-of-door 
costume, to tell him that she was going to 
walk to the village. Carlton jumped up and 
asked leave to accompany her, to her satis- 
faction, for she thought that half an hour's 
conversation with him might put things on 
an easief footing. 

Their way lay across the park, through 
walks in the woods. It was a windy grey 
day, rain-drops dashed from the boughs of 
the trees, and the paths were strewn with 
dead, sodden leaves, only here and there the 
glory of •autumn colouring lingered in a 
dimmed and blurred fashion. 
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" All the world looks as if it had a bad 
cold in its head," said Carlton; then, re- 
membering who was similarly affected, he 
laughed awkwardly, and grew extremely red. 

"The normal condition of everybody and 
everything just now," said Garda, with a 
shiver. 

It was a little difficult to get upon more 
*[3ersonal topics than the weather, and Grarda 
never had possessed the easy power of 
talking that all her other sisters had to 
such a strong degree, so they walked on 
silently. 

Carlton began first. " Bevan tells me you 
are thinking of going abroad," he said, rather 
suddenly, " Is it not quite a new idea ? " 

" Yes ; it dates from the Michaelmas audit" 

"Ah!" 

" It is quite necessary," she said. " "We 
must make a great change, and altogether 
it is the wisest, indeed, the only way to do 
it effectively. We talk of going to France." 

" Yes ; he told me to St. Didier. An awful 
little hole ; but one can get some fishing." 

" Really^ that is good news." 

" When do you go ? " 
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" Well, we must talk that over with you, 
Carl," said Grarda, glancing up at him. " Of 
course, I do not know what your wish is. 
"We would try to make our plans fit in with 
yours." 

" I do not see why you should do that," he 
said, rather huskily. " I should be very 
sorry to think that I was at all in your way. 
I do not think Miss Bevan would like to be 
hurried." 

"Perhaps not," said Garda. "You must 
settle that with her, only I should like to 
know on account of arrangements. I have 
written to Mrs. Duval about houses, and if 
there were one vacant that would suit us, I 
should, I confess, like to start at once — that 
is, without any unnecessary delay — for many 
reasons." 

" Don't put off on my account," he said, 
earnestly. " You see, it would be impossible 
to be ready in a short time; there are so 
many considerations — gowns and shawls and 
settlements. And I suppose Hallingbert 
ought to be rigged up a little." 

"I should leave that for Bertha to do," 
said Garda. She was a little sorry that she 



Digitized by 



250 



SISTERS-IN-LAW. 



had said it, for a remembrance flashed across 
her of his coming to talk to her long ago 
about what would be wanted to make the 
house " temporarily decent till Lily could 
have her own way in it." 

The same recollection must have come into 
her companion's head, for she saw that a 
quick flush came into his sensitive face, and 
he began to decapitate thistles and grasses 
with his walking-stick as he walked by her. 

"Very likely that will be best," he said. 
" I can't be supposed to understand curtains 
and table-cloths, and things; my ideal is 
Cranstoun. But then, Aunt Lenore has a 
way of doing things unlike anybody else, 
excepting you, Garda; you have the same 
knack. But you know," he went on hastily, 
" settlements take an enormous time. I 
wouldn't wait, if I were you." 

" We won't wait, then," said G-arda ; then, 
fancying her manner had been a little abrupt, 
she went on gently, " And after all, Carl 
dear, it will be better for you and Bertha to 
get more thoroughly acquainted with each 
other ; a short London friendship does not go 
very far in that way." 
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"Doesn't it?" he said. "I thought she 
was not diflScult to know; but even then I 
did not quite understand." 

She did not know what he meant, and 
looked up at him inquiringly. He weut on 
swishing the heads oflF the grasses and 
thistles, and then said, rather hesitatingly — 

"I say, Garda, did yon know that other 
fellow?" 

" Who ? what ? " Then, suddenly under- 
standing, she answered, " I suppose you 
mean Mr. Duval ? " 

" Yes, of course, if that is the man's name 
that she told me about ; of course, she did not 
tell me who it was. Duval! Is that Bob 
Duval who used to be about here ages ago ? 
I remember him ; but he was not young 
then." 

It was you that were too young to think 
him so." 

" Dear me ! " he said, thoughtfully. 

Garda saw that it seemed odd to him that 
the romance of Bertha's life should have been 
going on then, when he was still at Eton. 

Presently he said, " Garda, how old is 
Bertha?" 
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" Bertha is past thirty," said she. 

" Four years* diflference between us; that is 
nothing ! " he exclaimed, vigorously. " She 
must have been very young then ? " 

" Yes, poor Bertha ! " said Garda, thinking 
of the look in her eyes on that day when 
she told her all about her past. 

" It is all over," he said, hastily. " She 
never thinks of him, now ? " 

"I think the past is as much over with 
her as it is with you," said Garda. She 
wondered whether it had been unkind to say 
it, when she saw him wince sharply ; but she 
did not regret it. A momentary indignation 
had come over her. Why should he expect 
to get more than he gave ? 

But it is so much longer ago," he said, 
presently. " God forbid that when as many 
years have passed over our heads as that 
that I should still care." 

She was very sorry for him then, when 
she glanced at his pale, tired-looking face. 

" No, no," she said ; " you will forget." 

"It is a pity that the waters of Lethe 
are only fabulous ; people who invented such 
fables understood human nature. Such a 
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practical draught of water would be so 
eminently satisfactory ! " 

"I don't know," said Gar da, sorrowfully. 
" It would be very pitiable if all the trouble 
and sorrow and pain in this world came 
for nothing ; and it would be for nothing if 
the waters of Lethe existed practically." 

But if Bertha and I were each to drink 
and forget, we could begin afresh." 

" You would certainly not begin afresh 
with each other," said Garda, too hastily. 

He started. Perhaps not," he said, gently. 

Garda thought the ' conversation was 
getting upon dangerous ground, and would 
have liked to change it, but he had not 
finished quite yet. 

"There is a great deal of disappointment 
and heart-burning in life, Garda," he said. 

" Yes ; but those same disappointments and 
heart-burnings are dispensed pretty equally 
to all. You have no monopoly." 

"That is it," he said. "I am awfully 
selfish. I wanted that monopoly." 

" I see what it is," said Garda ; " you are 
disappointed by Bertha having already " 

**Yes," he answered, briefly, "It seemed 
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to destroy the last ideal I had. I thought I 
should have had all the love she had to give." 
For nothing ? " 

" Well, for nothing, if you like," he 
answered dejectedly; "for nothing but a 
very sincere affection and a great deal of 
loving gratitude." 

" And you thought a true woman would be 
satisfied with that, besides your being already 
handicapped by your great name and 
fortune?" 

" I am not a cad," he said, quietly. 

" I beg your pardon," said Grarda, hastily. 
She was sorry that she had spoken so 
strongly. She felt as if he must fancy that 
she wilfully misunderstood him. She was so 
out of sympathy with him, constantly 
thinking to herself, " After having once been 
engaged to Lily, how could he?" It was 
unjust and the very sense of her own 
injustice, and the care she was obliged to 
take to conceal it, made her feel as if this 
conversation were intolerable to her. 

They walked on without speaking for 
some minutes ; then she said, with an eflFort, 
"Time is the real well of forgetfulness. 
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There is no hurry about anything. We will 
go to St. Didier as soon as we can, and you 
can come out to us there when you like." 
"Thanks; yes." 

They began to talk of other things, of 
France and French life, and of what they 
might expect; and Grarda was astonished to 
find how glad she was to be able to settle 
things at once, and not to have the expense 
of the wedding immediately. 

Bertha was downstairs when they went 
home. Grarda had arranged a little oasis in 
the desert of the big drawing-room, which 
was all covered up with hoUand covers and 
otherwise dismantled. There was a rug and 
some chairs placed round a comfortable fire, 
and there they found Bertha, waiting in a 
business-like way for a quiet talk with her 
betrothed. It was the thing to be done, but 
the first salutation was so stiff that Carlton 
cast a look of despair at the closing door, 
behind which Garda's cheerful, dark-red 
serge skirts were disappearing. 
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CHAPTER XX, 

Carlton drew his chair close to Bertha, and 
sat down. " I hope you are better," he said. 

One does not get rid of a cold so easily," 
answered Bertha. It is going to be a very 
bad one. I expected to have seen you before 
this. When we left London you thought it 
would have been sooner." 

She did not mean to reproach him; she 
only wanted to show an interest in his 
movements. 

" I could not get away." 

"What kept you? What have you been 
doing ? " 

" I had my work. I am not like one of 
the big-wigs, you see. I am only an under- 
ling, and I am working very thoroughly at 
my trade. I stayed on after every one else 
was gone, and then I went down to Widden- 
bum." 
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" Oh yes, in Yorkshire. Tell me what it 
is like." 

" Oh, a great barrack of a place. Not at 
all like Hallingbert. Brummagem Gothic. 
Hideous, I think; but nice country and 
moors." 

" Was any one there ? " 

" The vicar took pity on my solitude, and 
came to stay with me, and brought a couple 
of jolly little boys, who tumbled about all day 
with the dogs and keepers. He was at 
Christchurch with me." 

" A widower ? " 

" Yes, poor fellow ! The place was very 
empty. I hope you won't find it dull, 
Bertha." 

" Oh, there is no fear of that ! " adding 
as a sort of after-thought, " with you, I 
mean." 

" I hope not." 

Oh, this was heavy work, this wooing! 
What a comfort it would be when it was all 
over, and Bertha was wife, not betrothed, and 
he need not make love to her any more! 
C&rlton thought this; then, with rapid 
compunction, put his hand on hers, saying, 

TOL. u. 35 
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" Every one will be so glad to welcome you, 
Bertha." 

" How many servants do you leave there ? " 
she asked, practically. 

Perhaps it was best so. There should be 
no pseudo-romance, and it was a relief to 
plunge into housekeeping details, of which 
Carlton, under her keen questioning, felt 
himself wofully ignorant. 

Bertha enjoyed this. It certainly would 
be pleasant to rule over everything. She 
grew bright and natural, and forgot her cold. 
Presently she said suddenly, " There is one 
thing I must tell you, Carlton. I hope you 
will not mind." 

" What is it ? " he said, quickly. " I am 
sure you can ask me to do nothing I would 
not do most willingly." 

"It is about this plan of Jack's and 
Grarda's. I could not let them go abroad 
without me." 

"No; I understand that," he exclaimed, 
with just a shade more eagerness in his voice 
than there should have been. " They would 
so miss you." 

"I know it is a sacrifice," said Bertha; 
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" but I am quite prepared to make it. Garda 
hardly knows what she undertakes. It is an 
odious task, and I niust be there to help." 

"It is very kind," said Carlton — "most 
thoughtful." 

"But," she went on doubtfully, "I need 
not stay the whole time ; in fact, I don't know 
how long they really mean to stay — per- 
haps a year or two. They must let St. Ives, 
of course, though how Jack will make up his 
mind to it I don't know." 

" Poor fellow!" 

" Would it break your heart to let one of 
your places ? " said Bertha. 

" Well, no," he answered, with some hesi- 
tation ; " I should not so much care. But my 
homes are not peopled with happy ghosts as 
this is. I cannot remember any strong 
feeling for any place as home, except Cran- 
stoun. There are the few rooms my tutors 
and I occupied, and those one could shut up ; 
as for the rest of the rooms, I have no asso- 
ciations to make the idea of strangers in 
them intolerable." 

"Ah, but that must all end now," said 
Bertha, kindly. " We must turn it into home." 
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" It will be home wlien you come there," 
he answered, and he would have raised her 
plump white hand to his lips but for the 
untimely interruption of a prolonged fit of 
sneezing. 

When it was over, she turned her streaming 
eyes on the chimney-piece, saying, "For 
pity's sake give me that bottle, the Alkaram. 
I shall sneeze my poor head oflF." And when 
he brought it, she began eagerly inhaling its 
pungent contents. 

Presently she was able to talk rationally 
again. " If we go abroad at once," she said, " I 
suppose you will come out and see us ? " 

" Of course I shall," he answered ; adding 
with an effort, " And, Bertha dear, what do 
you think? Could not we be married there 
by-and-by, without any fuss, when you feel 
^ble to leave them ? " 

" Married there ! at a horrid little French 
watering-place, without anything suitable?" 

" Of course not, if you would prefer not," 
he said, quickly. " I should be quite willing 
to wait." 

"There is no hurry," said Bertha, com- 
posedly. " In the spring, perhaps, we might 
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begin to think about it. Then there will be 
trousseaux and other things. You always 
admire Grarda's style of dress?" she said, 
suddenly. 

Yes ; it is perfect." 

" Then I will imitate it." 

" No, no, for Heaven's sake ! Don't you see, 
you have a style of your own ; it does not do," 
The idea was preposterous to him. " You 
could ask her advice," he said, imprudently. 

" Thanks," answered Bertha, a little stiffly. 
" But I never do ask advice ; I don't think 
anybody does who values their own opinion." 

" Yes, perhaps that is true," he answered, 
with quick presence of mind. " And I hope 
you won't alter your dress. I should like you 
to stick to it. There will be Paris, you know. 
We might meet there in spring." 

" What shall you do all the winter ? " 

"I don't know," he answered, rather 
wearily. " I shall begin by running down to 
Scotland." 

" And for Christmas ? " 

"Oh, one does not care for Christmas 
festivities when one gets to my age. I dare 
say I shall go to Widdenbum, and get Crich- 
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ton to come again/and do something to please 
his jolly little boys." 

" I don't know whether I am acting fairljr 
in leaving you by yourself like this," said 
Bertha, sitting upright. 

" Indeed, don't think of that." 

" But I must think of it ; you are now my 
first object in life, as I am yours." 

"Quite true," he murmured. "But still 
you owe something to them." 

"Yes, I do. Well, it cannot be helped." 
She sank back in her chair. " But after this 
separation is over, we shall, with my good 
will, never be parted again." 

" You are too good to me," he said, with a 
strange sinking at heart. 

"I want to do my best," she answered, 
looking at him kindly. " I want you to feel 
that we shall be a very happy, comfortable 
couple. It shall be my utmost endeavour." 

Her words touched him. " I don't deserve 
your goodness," he said, " but nothing on my 
part shall be wanting." 

" I am sure of that," she said, quickly. 
"But there is the gong sounding for 
luncheon. I hope it will be eatable." 
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" I hope it will," he answered, smiling. 

" Poor dear Ghirda ! " went on Bertha, rising 
and enveloping herself in a shawl, " she has 
not an idea about cooking. She was always 
finding fault with Jones, who was first-rate ; 
and really, now, this woman she has got is 
too awful." 

"Well, I imagine that you will find the 
food, at least, more tolerable on the other 
side of the Channel," said Carlton, good- 
naturedly. 

Letty's voice was heard in the passage call- 
ing out, " Luncheon ! luncheon ! " and they 
obeyed the summons. 

" Bevan," said Lord Carlton, after luncheon 
was safely over without any particular mis- 
fortunes, " if you want a tenant for St. Ives, 
I think I can propose one to you." 

"A tenant! Stives!" began Jack. "I 
never dreamt " 

"I beg your pardon," said Lord Carlton, 
" but Bertha seemed to think you wished it ; 
of course, old fellow, otherwise I would not 
have said a word." 

"Would it not be a good plan. Jack?" 
said his wife, coaxingly. " Fancy, how bad 



Digitized by 



264 



SISTBRS-IN-LAW. 



for the place to be standing empty, and for 
the village and tradespeople and everything." 

"Everything that is most intolerable and 
odious is the right and wise course now," 
said Jack, gloomily. 

" True, king ! " cried Letty, flippantly. 

Bertha administered a painful pinch to 
her sister's arm, and Grarda looked gravely at 
her. Garda wished she had had time to 
speak of it to her husband before, but it was 
too late to think of that now. 

"The person I know of, who is at this 
moment a puss without a corner, is your 
respected Aunt Jane," said Carlton. 

" But that would not be like a stranger," 
cried Bertha. " You could not mind her, 
Jack?" 

" Does she really want a house ? " said 
Jack. 

" Yes, she does, and she would be a first- 
rate tenant," answered Carlton, " if you and 
Grarda could put up with her letters. There 
is nothing spiteful she might not say; but, 
you know, her bark is all bark — she does not 
bite ; and she is very kind to sick people, and 
all that sort of thing ; and she is a very good 
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churchwoman. She would not be a case of 
aggrieved parishioner, of which there might 
be a danger in letting to outsiders." 

" I will think about it," said Jack, feeling 
bruised and sore ; and they rose from the 
table. 

"You must put up with Jack," said 
Bertha's purring voice, as she turned to her 
betrothed. " He was neither polite nor grate- 
ful to you for your excellent suggestion." 

"Poor fellow ! " said Carlton, a strange light 
coming into his eyes as he saw Grarda quietly 
and swiftly gliding after her husband, and 
shutting the door of his room behind them. 

" Oh dear ! " cried Letty, " what a refresh- 
ment it will be when this great tragic piece, 
in which we are all engaged, is played out, 
and the curtain lifts again for the farce! 
With what zest shall I pirouette on to the 
front of the stage, and dance a pas-seul with 
all my friends." 

" Well done, Paddy ! " cried Carlton, with 
a gleam of fun. 

" There is not a drop of Irish blood in my 
veins," answered Letty, indignantly ; and she 
went away singing, " Cheer up, Sam ! " so 
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loudly that Bertha was shocked. She drew 
her drah-coloured shawl closer round her, and 
remarked — 

" My dear child, one can he merry without 
heing vulgar." 

But Lord Carlton whistled, "Cheer up, 
Sam," several times in the course of the day, 
thoughtfully. 
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CHAPTER XXI. 

" Gahda," said Letty, coming into her boudoir 
the next day, "here is Miss Ray come up 
to help Dnnston with our gowns. Can you 
come?" 

" I can if you want me very much, Letty," 
answered Garda, " but I have such a number 
of letters I must get through. Look here, 
here is the answer about the house. It has 
a very cockney name, Bellevue ; but Mrs. 
Duval's description is nice, and I am writing 
for Jack to say that we will take it." 

Letty immediately sat down on the hearth- 
rug by her sister-in-law, and began to read 
eagerly. " * Eight bedrooms, drawing-room, 
dining-room, kitchen, a verandah, a garden, 
with steps running down to the shore, a hen- 
house ' (I shall keep hens), * very fair furniture 
and pots and pans.' What fun, G^rda ! Oh, 
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how I wish we could slip oflF without any 
horrible good-byes of any sort ! " 
"Letty!" 

Bertha came with her heavy step bustling 
along the passage. " You must come ; Miss 
Ray can't wait all day. Garda, can you spare 
five minutes ? or Letty will order something 
that won't do at all." 

" You can't go far wrong with navy blue 
serge," said G-arda, rising with a little reluc- 
tance. 

" Garda!" 

This time the summons was from Jack ; he 
came to his door, looking very white. " Here, 
Garda, I want you." 

"I am coming. Make your plan, Letty, 
and I will come as soon as I can get away ; " 
and Garda hurried off to her husband. 

Jack was standing by the table with an 
open letter in his hand, his face looked almost 
grey, and he passed his hand once or twice 
across his forehead. " See, Garda," he said, 
" it has come." 

The letter was from Mr. Johns, written in 
a great hurry ; he apologized for not coming 
himself, but the pressure of business was too 
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great for him to spare the time. Jacob Clark, 
the tenant of the largest of the St. Ives' farms, 
had become bankrupt, and the land thrown 
on the landlord's hands. "I fear, in the 
worst possible condition," the agent wrote. 
"Nothing has been done for the land of late ; 
there is not a head of stock on the farm, but 
one cow and three hunters. If we take it up, 
it will be long before it can be made to pay, 
in its present condition.'* 

" Lively, is it not ? " said Jack, with a short 
laugh. 

Garda looked up bravely. " Courage," she 
said. "Remember, we shall reduce our ex- 
penses to the very lowest ebb now almost 
immediately." 

"Yes," he answered, despairingly, "at 
the cost of everything that makes life worth 
having ; and, oh, Garda, you don't know what 
it is to leave home ! " 

Garda looked up at him and nodded ; she 
could not speak. 

" I love every stone of it," he said, walking 
up and down the room. 

" But, Jack dear, it is for love of the old 
place we are going to do it," she said. 
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" Yes, that is the only comfort ; so I 
suppose you will think that good news ? " 
— tossing a letter into her lap. "There is 
no question of refusal now." 

She took it up. It was from a London 
agent, oflFering six hundred a year for St. 
Ives, on a lease of two years, for Mrs. Howard, 
without the shooting. 

" I think we ought to thank God for this," 
said G-arda, looking up with tears in her 
eyes. " It will make it easier, and Aunt Jane 
will not he like a stranger." 

"Yes," said Jack, still walking up and 
down, " she will be a good tenant, and I 
will close with Hazeldean's offer for the 
shooting and fishing. You see, she will keep 
up the gardens ; so it represents more than 
six hundred. Yes; I am very glad, I am 
awfully glad ; " but Jack's last words sounded 
suspiciously like a sob. 

It had to be faced, so Grarda rose and began 
to pace up and down with him. 

Letty rushed in. " I do wish you would 
come, Garda ! " she exclaimed. " Bertha and 
Miss Ray both insist on putting the puffs of 
my sleeves half-way down to the elbow, 
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instead of quite up on the top of the shoulder, 
and nothing that I can say makes the slightest 
difference." 

" Don't interrupt me now, Letty," said 
Garda, gently. " We are talking business." 

" Oh, but I do want to say something 
before Jack goes out! Do you know that 
Miss Ray's sister has rheumatic fever, and 
she herself has the most dreadful rheumatic 
pains all over her ? and it is all because their 
house is in the most disgraceful condition — the 
water coming through the roof, and the walls 
all tumbling down, and the chimney smoking 
so in east winds that they cannot have a 
fire — and Mr. Johns keeps putting off and off 
doing the repairs." 

" Do go, Letty," said Garda. " I cannot 
attend now; I will come presently and see 
about it all." 

" You see, it is so unfair," went on Letty, 
whose tongue never could stop when once 
set going, " because all the other cottages 
everywhere have been done up beautifully, 
and new rooms added, and everything in 
Jack's time ; only these two " 

" Go," almost shouted Jack. " Letty, you 
are enough to drive me mad ! " 
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" And you are a perfect bear ! " answered 
Letty. But she obeyed this time, and did go. 

" What a nuisance Letty is ! " said Jack, 
irritably, rather thankful to give vent to the 
pain that was in his breast. " She is in- 
cessantly bothering and rubbing one up the 
wrong way." 

" Well, never mind. She has gone now,'* 
said Grarda, soothingly. 

" But about those cottages, Garda. I know 
it is quite true ; they are the only ones left 
that have not been done up, and they are 
in a disgraceful condition. But what is one 
to do ? and Letty goes on dinning it into 
one just as if it were any concern of hers." 

It was hard. Garda often wished that 
Letty had a little more tact, but attributed 
it to their all having spoilt her. 

" But, Jack," she said, anxious to change 
the subject, " must you take up Mr. Clark's 
farm ? " 

" Yes ; that is inevitable." 

" And the money ? " 

" Yes, where is that to come from ? that is 
the question. I believe I have raised money 
on every available security that I possess. 
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Well, well, I must talk it over with Johns, 
and try not to think about it in the mean- 
time.'* 

" And do you think, darling," she said, 
gently, *^you could be ready to start in 
a fortnight ? " 

" In a week — this day week, if you like. 
It is like going to the dentist. For Heaven's 
sake get it over." 

"Very well," said Garda, "I will be 
ready ; and about this — " taking up the house- 
agent's letter — "shall I answer it for you, 
in your name ? " 

"Thanks, do. I am going to try and 
catch Johns in his office. I can't look after 
Carlton to-day ; will you tell him ? " 

" Yes, yes, we will see after him ; he is with 
Pertha now." 

Jack lit a cigar and went out, and Q-arda 
went upstairs to find Letty and Bertha, still 
arguing over the position of the puflFed sleeves. 
Garda's decision was taken as final; puffs and 
sailor-serge were too incongruous to be 
admissible, and coat-sleeves were substituted, 
to the obvious improvement of the gown. 

Garda walked to the village with Miss 
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Bay, after Inncheon, and weat all over the 
house with her. She was shocked at its 
condition, hut saw several practical ways of 
improving matters for the moment, nntil all 
shonld he properly done ; and then, out of her 
own resources, she cured the smoking hy 
presenting the cottage with a new kind of 
cowl, a cowl which spent its timd in an 
interminable whirl round and round, and was 
specific against smoky chimneys. 

Carlton joined her as she was turning 
homewards. 

"I took Bertha home," he said, "as she 
was afraid of more than half an hour s walk ; 
and as I heard where you were, I followed 
you here/' 

"AndLetty?" 

" I don't know," he answered, not telling 
the truth that he had dodged Letty, not 
feeling inclined for her interminable chatter, 
and bad waited to see her set off on a wrong 
tack before he doubled safely round the ice- 
house. 

"Garda," he said, "if it is not too late, 
could we not walk to Cranstoun ? " 

" Yes ; let us go. I want to say good-bye 
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to the old place ; it will be a very long time 
before I see it again." 

Her tone of discouragement saddened him. 
" Where are they now ? May I know ? " he 
said presently, in a low voice. 

"They are at Rome, but they are not 
going to stay there; they are going on to 
Egypt, and mean to go up the Nile." 

" Is that not a new idea ? " 

" Yes ; mamma thinks the change will be 
good for Lily." 

" She is not ill he said, hastily. 

"No, only not very strong after her 
illness in London. Doctor Gk)rdon thought 
there must have been something wrong with 
the drains in Grosvenor Place, but they were 
found all right; and then suspicion fell on 
Westhill, to Albert's great indignation. Like 
many people, he and Agnes -.defended their 
drainage as if it was their honour that was 
being attacked, and only consented to an* 
investigation as a concession to prejudiced 
pertinacity." 

" And, of course, the result was that they 
all had to turn out ? " 

**Ye8, and a marvel it was that anybody 
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was alive to turn out. They joined the others 
at Rome, and are going to Egypt with them 
and the rest of the party ? 

" Who are the rest of the party ? " 

" I thought you knew," she said, not look- 
ing at him. " The Roystons are with them." 

He did not speak for a few minutes, and 
they walked on together. It was a long 
walk to Cranstoun, but the day was fine and 
the air invigorating. The house looked cold 
and deserted when they came in sight of 
it. 

"Let us go in and rest," said Grarda, 
wearily ; and a housemaid was sent to draw 
up the blinds in the drawing-room and un- 
cover a couple of chairs. 

Carlton could not sit still; he wandered 
about while Garda rested, and then suddenly, 
as if he had been mustering up courage to do 
so, he opened the door of the conservatory 
and went in. 

Presently Garda followed him. She found 
him leaning against the side of the arch that 
formed the seat in which they used to sit so 
often ; and as she glanced up at him, she saw 
the strangely haggard lines of the once bright 
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young face, and she held out her hand to him 
involuntarily. 

He took it, held it hard for a moment^ then 
let it fall and walked away to the edge of the 
little fountain. Presently he came back as 
abruptly as he had gone. 

"Tell me, Grarda," he said. "I want to 
know. You need not mind telling me. Will 
she — do you think she will marry Royston ? " 

GUrda shook her head sadly. "I don't 
know," she answered; "I cannot tell you. 
But it is of no use always going on like this, 
you know, and I think that in time mamma 
hopes " 

"Ah!" He spoke again presently, very 
hoarsely. "God forbid that any one else 
should suffer as I have suffered. I do not 
wish that — I would rather " 

"You would rather see her married to 
him ? " said Garda, earnestly. 

He nodded. " Yes — ^not altogether heart- 
less." 

It touched Garda deeply. She did not know 
what to say. She put her hand gently on 
his arm. "Never mind Lily," she said. 
" But oh, Carl, I wish I could help you ! " 
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"Help me?'' he said. "It is too late;" 
and as if the words were wrung out of him, 
" I have made an awful mistake. God help 
me ! There is no escape.'* 

Garda had an idea that there was a kind 
of interrogation in the last words, and in- 
voluntarily she answered them. 

" Poor Carl ! " she said — " poor Carl ! it is 
an awful mistake, and there is no escape." 
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